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- 'Jlotes and ?/!;omment 
B y 
• Russian Anti-Semitism 
• DEEP down in every one of us 
there lurks the fear and dis-
" trust of those who are different 
from us. In times of peace and 
prosperity, the fear and the dis-
trust remain buried under health-
ier emotions of hope and expecta-
., tion. But when hope and expecta-
_.. tion are gone, the fears and dis-
trust lie at the surface, raw and 
__., sensitive but still generalized and 
unfocussed. And therein lies their 
greatest danger. For it remains 
only for someone to come along 
" and particularize our fears by fo-
" cussing them upon some individ-
ual or system or race. That is why 
persecution of minority groups is 
as old as man and that is why ev-
ery age has had its demagogue 
,. whose genius lay in his ability to 
~ focus the fears which are a part of 
our very nature upon some plau-
sible scapegoat. 
T H E E D I T 0 R S 
The persecution of minority 
groups must be seen, therefore, as 
a symptom of weakness within a 
society, as a confession that the 
protective blanket of hope and ex-
pectation has worn thin or disap-
peared. A healthy society has no 
need of a scapegoat and a regime 
which is sure of its support by 
those whom it rules needs no po-
groms or bloody purges to main-
tain i tsel£ in power. 
There is no particular sense in 
the Russian rulers' singling out 
Jews for persecution. There never 
is any particular sense in singling 
out this or that group for persecu-
tion. If Russia had a Negro group 
in its population, it might be pre-
sumed that the present persecution 
would be directed at the Negroes 
rather than at the Jews. The 
choice of a scapegoat has no par-
ticular relationship to the actual 
nature of the scapegoat that is 
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chosen. Basically a scapegoat need 
possess only two attributes: it must 
be numerically small and it must 
exhibit readily observable marks 
of difference from the majority 
group. Unfortunately for the 
Jews, they have always satisfied 
these two requirements. 
In embarking upon the present 
program of persecution, the Rus-
sian leaders have sacrificed their 
last claim to world sympathy and 
respect. Up until last year, it was 
still possible to say that at least 
the USSR had not succumbed to 
the racism of other tyrannies. Now 
even that one small mitigating 
claim has disappeared. The last 
positive sign of the tyrant has been 
displayed in Moscow and the free 
peoples of the world know be-
yond all doubt now what task ulti-
mately confronts them. 
That task is the destruction of 
the Bolshevik tyranny. 
Will Europe Fight? 
1fT COMES with poor grace for us 
1l in the United States, who have 
largely escaped the terrors and de-
structions of this century's two 
world wars, to undertake to lec-
ture the peoples of Europe on 
their responsibilities for the preser-
vation of freedom. If blood be the 
price of liberty, Europe has paid 
to the full. 
But a statement of realities is 
not preaching and it must be as ~~ 
apparent to Europe as it is to us • 
that there is a limit to what any- • 
one, even we, can do in defense of 
those who lack the will to defend ,.... 
themselves. Even a sympathetic 
understanding of the shattering ~ 
events which have left Europe ._ 
broken and irresolute does not ob-
viate the necessity of re-creating 111 
the will to survive. And until that 
will is re-created, the danger of - i 
Europe's being suddenly engulfed 6 
by Soviet imperialism remains a 
real and present danger. • I 
The problem, it seems to us, is • 
only incidentally military or poli-
tical or economic. At its root, it is .A 
theological. Europe once thought 
of itself as Christendom and in so 
thinking of itself it was aware of a 
purpose and of a destiny. In its 
greatest days, Europe considered .. 
itself the custodian of a Faith and l. 
of a culture which were normative 
for all mankind and to which it ,~.. 
was the duty of the European 1 
(whether he were missionary or 1 
trader or government official or .., 
scholar) to introduce the less for-
tunate peoples of the earth. There " 
is no denying that this conviction 
at times led to excesses, but the 
validity of the conviction is not to 
be judged by its excesses and per-
versions. • 
There are those who would ~ 
deny that any faith, any culture 
is normative for mankind. In the 1 
•• • 
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case of culture, at least, they have 
a strong argument. Nevertheless it 
-. is difficult to arouse a people to 
the exertions and privations that 
survival may demand unless, some-
how, they are persuaded that some-
thing more than their individual 
or national lives are involved in 
the struggle. Petain and Laval 
• were correct in supposing that sur-
-.t render would save the lives of 
Frenchmen and spare France the 
.,.~ destructions of war. But what did 
surrender cost the soul of that 
larger France which is as much an 
• idea as a geographical entity? In 
~ the present crisis, the same ques-
tion must be raised. Europe can 
~ survive by surrender. But at what 
cost to her soul? What will be left 
-Europeans or Europe? 
""" Benefits of Clergy 
...., AMONG the useful bits of infor-
mation which we have picked 
up this past month is the informa-
tion that when a cardinal of the 
..., Roman Church is invited to din-
• ner, protocol demands that he be 
supplied in advance with a list of 
._,- the guests so that he may decline 
if he wishes. If he does accept, he 
is seated in the place usually oc-
.. cupied by the head of the family 
and he is addressed as "Your Emi-
~ nence." 
'"'e yield to no one in our rev-
erence for the office of the holy 
ministry and we are quite as ready 
to extend clergymen the courtesy 
of a title as we are to extend that 
courtesy to others whose office is 
worthy of respect and honor. But 
clergymen, on the other hand, 
should be reluctant to accept titles 
and privileges which smack too 
much of lordship and too little of 
the humble station which they 
hold within the household of Him 
Who is the Head of the Church. 
They should likewise be reluctant 
to accept titles and privileges 
which, even if only by implica-
tion, suggest a divided loyalty. 
The Archbishop of Canterbury, 
for instance, is correctly styled 
"His Grace, the Most Reverend 
and Right Honorable Dr. Geoffrey 
Francis F. Fisher, Archbishop of 
Canterbury and Primate of All 
England." Dr. Fisher happens to 
be a devout and humble man of 
God, but one would hardly guess 
it from his title. And certainly the 
title of "Right Honorable" puts 
him in a rather awkward position 
for he holds that title, not as a 
servant of God but as privy coun-
cillor to the Queen. It is a title 
which is held, among others, by 
Mr. Churchill, Mr. Attlee, and 
(heaven help us) Mr. Aneurin 
Bevan . 
There has always been a decent 
disposition among the faithful to 
show their spiritual leaders out-
ward marks of respect and the dis-
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position is one which should be 
encouraged. At the same time, 
those to whom the respect is ac-
corded ust recognize in all of 
these marks and forms a very sub-
tle and dangerous temptation. 
Since the time of the Boanerges 
brothers, the peculiar temptation 
of the clergy has been to conduct 
themselves ·as lords over God's 
heritage in such a way as at least 
partially to justify Mencken's def-
inition of an archbishop as "an 
ecclesiastic of a rank superior to 
that attained by Christ." 
Of the many titles which have 
been devised for clergymen, two 
it seems to us, come closest to 
striking the right balance between 
intimacy and respect. ln the Ro-
man tradition, there is the beauti-
ful title of "Father." In the Lu-
theran tradition, the title of "Pas-
tor• : is equally appropriate. If 
anyone were to ask our opinion 
(and, unfortunately, no one has) , 
we would suggest using the title of 
Pastor to designate all clergy who 
minister directly to souls within a 
congregation; Deacon for those 
clergy whose duties involve the 
Church's housekeeping (commit-
tees, boards, etc.); and Bishop for 
those clergy whose responsibility 
is the care and oversight of .the 
Church (district and synodieal 
presidents). Why borrow titles 
from the state or.from .manufactur-
ing companies when we have titles 
which are at once respectful and 
descriptive within the tradition of 
the Church itself? 
What's Wrong With This? 
T H E Rev. Dr. Jonah Iddings Eliot, managing editor of The 
Chunh in C1·isis (a review of liter- '" 
a ture, the arts, and public affairs) , 
having brought his bout with the 
flu under control through frequent""" ' 
dosages of aureomycin and through 4 
restful sleep under an electric 
blanket, steps into his 1952 car • 
with dynaflow drive and heads to- • 
ward the auditorium in which he 
is to speak. Driving along the 6.. 
beautifully-engineered expressway, 
he listens on his car radio to the 
broadcast of the New York Phil-
harmonic, switching the station at 
3:30 to pick up the world news. • 
Arrived at the hall (which ~s a ~. 
remarkable example of acousttcal 
engineering and which is fur - .._ 
nished with a heating system that .J 
maintains uniform temperatures l 
throughout the auditorium), the 
good doctor checks to make sure 
that the lighting is the way he • 
wants it and that the public ad-
dress system is set up and ready to • 
function. While waiting for the 
proceedings to begin, he makes a 
mental note to pick up some insul-• 
in for his wife (who is a diabetic) ., 
and a new plug for the coffee-
maker on his way home. Then, ad- ~ 
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justing his glasses, he gives his at-
tention to the rather angry-sound-
.. ing young man who is introducing 
him. 
The Rev. Dr. Eliot rises to 
speak: "Our age stands on the 
brink of ruin and we who in our 
generation have dared to stand 
..; firm on the immutable truths are 
entitled to name by name the vi-
cious and insidious enemy who has 
>.~ brought us to this critical junc-
ture. Its name is Science! Godless, 
irresponsible, materialistic Sci-
ence!" 
There is not sufficient space here 
to reproduce the good doctor's re-
marks in their entirety. A tape-
recording of the speech, entitled 
"Science Challenges Morality," is, 
however, available upon applica-
tion to his publishers. The rental 
fee must be paid in advance. 
The Eighth Commandment 
W E PRAY: "Most heartily we -..> beseech Thee with Thy fa-
• 
... -
vor to behold the President and 
Congress of the United States and 
all others in authority and so to 
replenish them with Thy grace 
that they may always incline to 
Thy will and walk in Thy way." 
> We say: "Yah, sure, Ike joined 
the church all right but so what? 
He probably figured it was the 
~ thing for the President of a sup-
posedly Christian country to do. 
Maybe even he did it just to spite 
the Commies." 
We pray: "Most heartily we be-
seech Thee so to bless and govern 
the children of Thy Church by 
Thy Holy Spirit that they may 
grow in grace and in the knowl-
edge of Thy word." 
We say: "Yah, Hollywood's get-
ting religion now. The horse opera 
people teach Sunday school and 
June Haver wants to be a nun. 
Some of 'em are escapists and with 
others it's just a fad . Everybody 
wants to be on God's side when 
the going gets tough." 
·what's wrong with us? Have we 
forgotten that there is an eighth 
commandment? Or have we so far 
sold out to the cynicism of our 
times that we consider "putting 
the best construction on every-
thing" a mark of naivete? 
Just in the past six months, we 
have been appalled at the amount 
of reckless gossip that comes to 
our attention every day. We would 
be much less distressed if this gos-
sip had originated among the un-
churched. But within the very 
walls of the church itself, evil and 
malicious tongues are working 
overtime, assassinating character, 
impugning motives, questioning 
sincerity, defaming institutions, 
assiduously and apparently de-
lightedly putting the worst con-
struction on everything. 
' Vhy must we do this? We are 
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living in a day when every heart 
is near enough to breaking and 
every shoulder is carrying about as 
much as it is capable of carrying. 
It is enough that every man must 
walk his own \,Yay of Sorrows. Let 
us, at least, refuse to add our 
voices to those of the mob which 
delights in tormenting those who 
are already stumbling beneath the 
weight of their crosses. 
All of us have been guilty of 
foolishness wl1ich we would wish 
forgotten, of evil which we would 
wish forgiven, of failures which we 
would wish judged with an under-
standing heart. God, Who knows 
us as we really are, is willing to 
love us in spite of it all. Can we, 
who so much need His mercy and 
forgiveness, refuse to extend our 
own freely and gladly? 
State Legislatures 
OUR state legislature has just wound up its biennial session 
and, as usual, it wound up in con-
fusion. Our state constitution, 
which was adopted in 1853, limits 
legislative sessions to something 
like sixty days, too short a time to 
enact any reasonably well-consid-
ered body of legislation and more 
than enough time to permit legis-
lators to push through bills which 
suit the special interests of this or 
that pressure group. 
A couple of years ago, we 
pointed out the handicaps under 
which the typical state legislature .. 
operates. As far as we know, no 
state has since then taken any posi-
tive steps to minimize these handi- ~ 
caps. Legislators are still poorly-
paid, poorly-informed, and impos-
sibly limited by constitutional re- ._ 
strictions upon the length of legis-
lative sittings. A good legislator 
must finish his biennial task with 
.,.( 
a sense of overwhelming frustra-
tion. A poor legislator has, often 
enough, at least the satisfaction of 
having done himself a bit of good J 
financially through his sponsorship ._ 
of bills for which some person or 
some group was willing to pay "'-
well. 
The remedies for this situation 
are by no means impossible to 
find. Three minimal steps could 
and should be taken. These are 1) ... 
reduce the number of legislators ~ 
so that the membership can be ef· 
fectively policed by tJle press and t. 
by public opinion; 2) remove or 
greatly broaden present constitu-
tional restrictions upon the length 
of legislative sessions; and 3) pay 
legislators at least enough to re- • 
move the grossest temptation to .. , 
accept money from lobby interests. 
Economy is desirable in govern-
ment as in any other social activ-
ity. But in the long-run, cheapness '--
is not economy. There will always ~ 
be public-spirited men who will be 
willing to serve their county or I. 
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their state or their nation at con-
siderable financial sacrifice. But it 
must not be supposed that there 
are enough such men to fill all of 
our councils and legislatures and 
congresses. In government as in 
industry, common sense d}ctates 
that men be chosen for their abil-
ity, that they be given reasonable 
opportunity to do their work as 
well as they can under conditions 
as close to ideal as is possible, and 
that they be decently compensated. 
Under such an arrangement, all 
legislators should do their work 
well, and the legislator who is mo-
tivated primarily by a desire to 
serve the public interest should be 
able to do his work superlatively 
well. 
., City Planning 
I T wouLD be hard to find any sound arguments against tl1e 
ilt thesis that intelligent planning of 
cities and towns is more desirable 
than permitting the sort of un-
- planned and irresponsible growth 
which gave us our present chaotic 
~ urban patterns. The suggestions 
• which we are about to offer should 
not, therefore, be taken as criti-
cisms of planning but rather as 
ideas which we think (in perhaps 
~ a simple-minded way) might be 
taken into account in community 
planning. 
4 W'e would suggest, above all 
else, that planners not lose sight 
of the fact that a community, if 
it is to be truly a community and 
not merely a collection of human 
beings, must be organic. Some 
place ought to be left in the town 
plan not only for a community's 
individuality but also for its eccen-
tricities. Neatness, order, and de-
sign are all highly desirable. But 
a town lacks something if it has 
no place for the little incongruity, 
the moderate messiness, and the 
unplanned departure from pattern 
which, in organisms, make for in-
dividuality. 
To cite specific examples of 
what we mean there comes to 
mind that rather atrocious thing, 
the Eiffel tower. It is rather in-
congruous in its setting and we 
doubt that any planner would 
have incorporated such a thing 
into a well-worked-out plan of the 
city of Paris. And yet it belongs 
where it is, just as a certain kind 
of facial blemish may serve to en-
hance the attractiveness of a beau-
tiful woman. 
Or take the San Francisco 
Chinatown. There may be any 
number of good reasons why it 
would be desirable to move the 
Chinese into neat garden apart-
ments but no lover of San Fran-
cisco could seriously suppose that 
the city would be a better and 
more attractive place to live in if 
Chinatown were "straightened 
up." 
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And, of course, there is always 
London to confound and mystify 
the planners. Nothing in London, 
with the possible exception of the 
Houses of Parliament, seems to be 
quite where it ought to be. But 
somehow the city as a whole man-
ages to be just about what it 
ought to be. There is the delight 
of coming around a corner and 
seeing the sort of building which 
any reasonably capable planner 
would probably have given a set-
ting of its own, well-landscaped 
and visible for miles around. The 
very fact that it is tucked away in 
a place where it would least be 
expected gives it a charm and a 
capacity for exciting delight which 
it would possibly not have if it 
were "properly placed." 
What it boils clown to is that 
the sort of communities we want 
are communities which have in-
deed been planned but which look 
and feel as though they had grown 
out of the whole life of the peo-
ple who live in them. We want 
communities which, like a well-
dressed man or woman, seem to 
have been thrown together with-
out any intention of creating an 
effect but which, nevertheless, 
were not merely thrown together. 
The creation of such communities 
can not be safely left to engineers 
or geographers or other profession-
als. These capable technicians 
must, indeed, play a major role in 
planning. But there must be a 
place also for the artist and for 
that rare individual, the student 
and lover of towns and cities. 
These must breathe into the well-
designed and carefully planned 
bodies of our new communities 
the breath of life which will trans· 
form them into organisms. 
~-
.. 
Freedom of the Press 
lfN THE past several months sev- ~ 
ll eral incidents have again raised 
the question of what we mean .t. 
when we talk about freedom of 
.J the press. In Chicago, radio and 
television stations raised a large 
hue and cry when the Chicago 
crime investigating committee 
barred the broadcasting and tele-
vising of its hearings. In New " 
York, the newspapers protested ~ 
bitterly Judge Francis L. Valente's 
ban of the press and public during • 
the prosecution's presentation of 
its case in the 1 urid J elke trial. 
And in Washington there has been 
strong criticism of the alleged se-
cretiveness of the Eisenhower ad- • 
ministration. 
Each of these cases presents a 
separate problem but all of them 
raise the same question: "What 
do we mean by freedom of the 
press and what limits, if any, are 
there to this freedom?" Certainly 
it can not be reasonably assumed f-
• 
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that the freedom of the press is a 
right on the same level of impor-
tance as the right of life and liber-
ty. Neither can it be assumed that 
the right is an unlimited right. 
Chairman Smith of the foreign af-
fairs sub-committee who imposed 
a news blackout on Secretary 
Dulles' testimony before his sub-
committee was quite right in 
pointing out that the times are 
much too dangerous to have con-
fidential information spread on 
the public record for everyone to 
see. And we think that Judge Val-
ente was quite right in insisting 
that the public had no legitimate 
right to know all of the sordid de-
tails of a criminal trial which in-
volved about as revolting a moral 
situation as one can imagine. 
But the establishment of news 
blackouts always brings us back to 
the old familiar dilemma. If one 
trial can, at the judge's discretion, 
be closed to the public and to the 
press, any trial can be. If one con-
gressional hearing can be held se-
cretly, any can be. As so often hap-
pens, we are forced to decide in 
this matter also how many of the 
necessary inconveniences and even 
dangers of freedom we are willing 
to accept in order to maintain 
freedom itself. We are forced to 
decide how much freedom we will 
permit the yellow press to pander 
to the lowest interests of our peo-
ple in order to maintain the free-
dom of the responsible press to 
inform our people on important 
public issues. 
Our heart is with Judge Valente 
and with Chairman Smith. But 
our head warns us that the prece-
dents set by good men become the 
justification for acts of usurpation 
by evil men. And so, quite un-
comfortably, we find ourselves in 
the company of some editors 
whom we consider blotches on our 
profession in protesting the estab-
lishment of any precedent which 
might furnish opportunity for fur-
ther limitation upon the public's 
right to know. 
At the same time, we recognize, 
and would remind our colleagues 
in the profession, that freedom 
and responsibility are Siamese 
twins. When one dies, the other 
dies. An irresponsible press will 
destroy its own freedom. And so 
the responsibility for maintaining 
a free press rests primarily upon 
the press itself. It must police its 
own activities, it must call to task 
those within its ranks who abuse 
their freedom, and it must con-
tinually and earnestly examine its 
own conscience to see whether it 
is as free from other pressures as 
it wishes to be from government 
regulation. For freedom of the 
press, if it means anything at all, 
means freedom to know and print 
the truth. The press which sells 
out to an economic group or a 
political party or (most venal of 
all) the eccentricities of one man 
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is no more free than is the press 
that is censored by a government 
bureau. 
South African Elections 
T HE entire free world has a stake in the parliamentary 
elections which are due to be held 
on the fifteenth of April in the 
Union of South Africa. At stake 
is the continued life of the Malan 
ministry and its policies, particu-
larly the policy of extreme racial-
ism which has become known as 
apartheid. 
We willingly concede that the 
domestic policies of national gov-
ernments are ordinarily their own 
business and that national sover-
eignty, if it means anything at 
all, means freedom even to do 
the foolish and the stupid. But 
there are occasions when the do-
mestic policies of governments 
have such widespread implica-
tions that other countries can and 
should be concerned about them. 
The Hitler anti-Jewish cam-
paigns were an example of such 
policies. The Malan racial poli-
cies are an equally significant ex-
ample. 
There is no possibility of con-
taining Negro resentment of Dr. 
Malan's policies within the 
boundaries of the Union of South 
Africa. Even though most Amer-
icans and Europeans may disagree 
violently with his policies they 
share, in the thinking of the Afri-
can native, responsibility for 
these policies. For the African is 
as prone as we are to think in 
stereotypes, failing to distinguish 
between "good" whites and "bad" 
whites, just as we seldom distin-
guish between "good" Negroes 
and "bad" Negroes. 
But something more important 
than politics is involved here. Dr. 
Malan is a clergyman of the 
South African Dutch Reformed 
Church. His policies have, there-
fore, not merely the implied sanc-
tion of a European political sys-
tem; they have also the implied 
sanction of the Christian faith. 
To have the work of African 
evangelization handicapped in 
such a way is very close to intol-
erable. Because the progress of 
the Gospel is in very real danger 
of being fatally handicapped in 
Africa by the identification of 
Christianity with racial persecu-
tion, it would seem advisable that 
responsible Christian leaders in 
Europe and the United States 
publicly repudiate Malan and his 
policies and urge their fellow-
Christians in South Africa to give 
political effect to this repudia-
tion. 
Such action, we think, is de-
manded of any Christian pastor 
who, in speaking the Collect for 
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"Word, as becometh it, may not 
be bound but have free course 
and be preached to the joy and 
edifying of Christ's holy people." 
Prayer for Easter 
F ATHER of our risen and glori-fied Savior, we thank Thee for 
the Easter story and we admit our 
willingness to believe it. Our 
hearts are willing to believe that 
good might triumph over evil, 
that holiness might conquer sin, 
that death might be swallowed up 
in victory. But our hearts, which 
have so often deceived us, yield 
like discredited ministers to the 
judgment of our minds. 
We would believe Thee if we 
could. We are prevented from be-
lieving by the remembrance that 
hope has always been man's most 
costly luxury. To take each day 
as it comes, to hope for nothing 
and to fear nothing-there is lit-
tle joy in this but neither is there 
any great disappointment. In ac-
cepting ourselves as parts of a dy-
ing world, as subject to the same 
laws that transform rocks into silt 
and leaves into humus, we sur-
render the vision of everlasting 
life but we escape also the heart-
break of discovering that the vi-
sian was, after all, only a v1siOn. 
Merely to have lived-to have 
seen Thy creation, to have known 
love, to have tasted water and to 
have felt the warmth of Thy sun 
-this is sufficient compensation 
for all of the hardness and ugli-
ness of life. To hope that life 
might never end, that the fragile 
gift which we so gingerly hold 
from day to day might be con-
firmed to us, this is to hope for 
more than we have any right to 
expect. If we can be bored in this 
life, what right have we to expect 
another life? If we have been able 
so to foul the paradise of one 
small planet, what right have we 
to ask the freedom of the cosmos? 
And yet we do hope. If it could 
be true that there is a reality be-
yond the very evident reality of 
death, we would wish it to be 
true. If, this one time, our hearts 
could, after all, be right, we 
would gladly accept their counsel. 
But give our senses, which we 
trust, some confirmation of the 
hope of our hearts, which we do 
not trust. Let us but see in His 
hands the print of the nails and 
put our fingers into the print of 
the nails and thrust our hands 
into His side. Then, perhaps, we 
can believe. 
Lord, we do believe. Help 
Thou our unbelief. 
- --------
The Rosenberg Affair 
Bv W LTER E. BA R 
(One of the most difficult deci-
sions which President Eisenhower 
has been called upon to make to 
date was the decision which he 
had to make in the case of julius 
and Ethel Rosenberg, the convict-
ed atomic spies. Many responsible 
Americans, who have no reason 
to be at all sympathetic towards 
the Rosenbergs as pe1·sons or to 
mitigate the seriousness of thei1· 
crime, feel that the President's de-
cision establishes a precedent 
which, when we have opportunity 
to evaluate it less emotionally, we 
will regret. Dean Bauer, whose 
lifetime of study in the field of 
history qualifies him to put the 
case in its historical setting, be-
lieves that we are making a de-
parture from ou1· traditions which 
may someday boomerang. In this 
opinion} the CRESSET concun·. 
-THE EDITOR 
N EWSPAPERS report that there is little sympathy for the 
Rosenbergs in Asia. The Tokyo 
Shimbun is quoted as saying that 
12 
,.. 
"they sold out their country and 
must pay the penalty. No one can 
shed tears for people who are 
spies. They're a dangerous enemy. 
Their crime is worse than mur-
der." 
-
Life is cheap in Asia, and trai-
tors are usually dispatched in a .A 
perfunctory way. It is not surpris-
ing, therefore, that the Orient's 
only interest in this case arises 
from curiosity as to the reason 
why the United States has de- 1 
layed the execution so long. 
Many Americans no doubt 
share this attitude. They groan in ,._ 
disgust or impatience or outrage 
each time another postponement 
is granted. But then there are v 
those, too, who are deeply dis-
turbed over this affair, which 
they consider a matter of the 
gravest concern to every Ameri-
can. 
This concern does not necessar-
ily imply sympathy for the Rosen-
bergs. There can be little doubt 
about their guilt or the justice of 
their sentence, especially in view 




of President Eisenhower's recent 
decision. Nor does this concern 
necessarily imply any approval of 
the abomination of Russian com-
munism. It may be assumed that 
this concern goes much deeper, 
that much of it, at least, has to 
do with something very precious 
in our heritage and way of life. 
In the 164 years of our history 
as a republic, we have never in-
flicted capital punishment for 
treason, although the authority to 
do so is granted in the Constitu-
tion. This is indeed a remarkable 
record of national self-restraint, [
1.~ 
I 
particularly in view of our tend-
ency toward hysteria in times of 
national crisis. Not even during 
the Civil War, in a time of "clear 
and present danger," when our 
very existence as a nation was at 
stake and in doubt, did we exe-
~ cute anyone for treason, and 
1r there were plenty of known trai-
tors. 
It was expecting too much, of 
course, to believe that this record 
could be sustained indefinitely. 
There must be a first time for ev-
erything. But there are many 
Americans who want to be sure 
that we are doing the right thing, 
for this case will serve as a prece-
dent through all the years to 
come. And a free people must be 
extremely careful about establish-
ing a precedent of this kind. 
Rightly or wrongly, many of our 
finest citizens have some honest 
doubts about this case. That is 
why they would like . to have the 
Supreme Court of the United 
States take another look at it, at 
both the facts and the sentence. 
They want to be absolutely cer-
tain that nothing but impartial 
justice is being done, free from 
all prejudice and public clamor. 
This is not being soft-headed but 
merely sensitive to the far-reach-
ing implications of this affair. 
Ferreting out and punishing 
traitors, necessary and wholesome 
as it may be, can be very danger-
ous business. History is full of in-
stances in which this dreadful 
power was abused for personal 
ends. And it can be so easily 
abused. Given a trigger-happy ad-
ministration in a time of national 
frenzy, it would not be difficult, 
for example, to convict certain 
newspaper editors of treason for 
having given "comfort to the ene-
my." In such a situation, one 
shudders to think what might 
happen, for example, to the edi-
tors of the Chicago Tribune for 
having accused our political lead-
ers of some of the worst things of 
which the Kremlin has accused 
them, notably that of war-mon-
gering. No doubt Comrade Stalin 
was greatly "comforted" by 
the knowledge that the Tribune 
has on many occasions agreed 
with the Communist line that 
"imperialist" America was an ag-
gressor in two world wars. It 
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would not be surprising to learn 
that the Russians have made ef-
fective use of some of the Tri-
bune's editorials and cartoons in 
the propaganda war against us. 
The Tribune may have printed 
nothing but the truth, as many 
believe, but this would make no 
difference to an unscrupulous 
government. The truth can be of-
ficially denied. No matter how 
just their cause and how great 
their courage, certain editors and 
news commentators have more '-
than a little reason to feel uneasy 
these days. We are no longer so 
squeamish about executing trai- ~ < 
tors. A precedent is being estab-
lished. And treason can be de-
fined in many ways, broadly as r· 
well as narrowly. 
If it must be so, then so be it. 
None but they who set a just value upon the blessings 
of liberty are worthy to enjoy her. Your illustrious fathers 
were her zealous votaries .... God prospered their valor, 
they preserved her brilliancy unsullied, they en joyed her 
whilst they lived, and dying, bequeathed the dear in-
heritance to your care. And as they left you this glorious 
legacy, they have undoubtedly transmitted to you some 
portion of their noble spirit, to inspire you with virtue 
to merit her, and courage to preserve her; you surely 
cannot, with such examples before your eyes, as every 
page of the history of this country affords, suffer your 
liberties to be ravished from you by lawless force, or 
cajoled away by flattery and fraud. 
jOSEPH WARREN 
• 
The Course of Society 
Since Luther 
An Inquiry Directed at Lutheranism 
., By JoHANNES ScHATIENMANN, TH.n.• 
L UTHER-today? From Luther we are separated not only by 
a half millennium of history, not 
only by a long intellectual devel-
opment, not only by upheavals 
which have occurred in the wake 
of three revolutions-the French 
in the sphere of politics, the Rus-
sian in the dynamic field of social 
life, and the technical in the area 
of economics-but over and be-
yond all this, we are experienc-
ing, numb and crippled, a cleav-
age with the impression that Eu-
ropean man's inner thread of life 
has in some way been cut off, and 
that there is now only an appar-
•The author is pastor of a large parish 
in the suburb of Munich , Germany. His 
article appeared in its original German 
form in the volume Zur Politischen Pre-
digt (pp. 7-17) , published by the Evang. 
Luth. Dehanat o£ Munich in July, 19.~ 2 , 
and consisting of preliminary studies 
dedicated to the meeting of the Luther-
an World Federation held in Hanover, 
Germany, during the same summer. The 
translator of the present article is Dr. 
Edgar C. Reinke of Valparaiso Univer-
sity. 
ent continuity with the past. We 
are holding in our hands masks 
from which life has been with-
drawn, masks with shape and col-
or but without a soul. 
Only a small group has a 
knowledge of the relationships, of 
the heritage that has come down 
to us from yesterday and the day 
before, an aristocracy of the intel-
lect, which comprehends the ways 
of the past and now stands criti-
cal and questioning, seemingly 
triumphant and yet helpless, at a 
thousand crossroads, pointing in 
a new direction, only to alter and 
reverse the signposts again and 
again. And the loudly resounding 
chorus of thinkers and expound-
ers, despite their counsels and 
admonitions, cannot remove from 
the world the state of general in-
security in which we are living. 
Innumerable physicians are con-
ducting their consultations at the 
deathbed of Western man but do 
not know of any really effective 
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cure. A small elite is building 
bridges which extend from the 
past to the present, bridges that 
are constantly swaying and col-
lapsing; and beneath are surging 
and roaring the life waves of peo-
ples, whipped onward by uncon-
scious forces, and no human be-
ing can tell into which ocean the 
flood waters of the numb will of 
the masses are going to be cata-
pulted. 
How arrogantly we at one time 
laughed, when the claim was 
made in the United States even 
before the First World War, that 
the history of man had its real be-
ginning with the American Decla-
ration of Independence, and that 
the liberty bell in Philadelphia 
had rung in the first true day of 
humanity. Thus it was believed 
beyond the Ocean that Antiquity 
and the Middle Ages, in fact a 
part of the Modern Perioq as 
well, could be canceled out, and 
that the thing to do now was to 
live according to the Pax Ameri-
cana. But then came Lenin and 
Hitler, and old Europe was rele-
gated to the arbitration cham-
ber! One has merely to listen a 
little while to an eighth-grade 
class and then ask what these 
young people, to whom the school 
opens its doors, actually know to-
day about the past. Bismarck? 
The last Kaiser? Embarrassing si-
lence. They still know about the 
War, about Hitler, but they pre-
fer to turn to auto types, which 
they understand in the minutest 
detail, or to nylon stockings of 
the latest design. The past has 
been absorbed by the present. 
The mechanization of life has 
proved to be all embracing. A 
plainl y new factor is present 
which is determining modern re-
ality and oYerwhelming our ex-
istence. 
Everyman's Hour 
O PINIONS vary as to when this process of disintegration had 
its beginning. Nietzsche, who be-
lieves he found its start in Coper-
nicus, says: "Ever since Coperni-
cus, man has been rolling out of 
the center into X" (European Ni-
hilism, I, 5) . Others make the Pe-
riod of Enlightenment responsi-
ble, following the view of Fichte, 
who refers to the eighteenth cen-
tury as the clearly sinful age. Still 
others see the root of all evil in 
capitalism or in its reaction, 
Marxism. And the attitude to-
ward Luther too has become un- , 
certain. In extravagant fashion he 
'<"' 
has been placed in the dawn of ._ 
the Modern Age as the originator 
of modern thought. But already 
Troeltsch, dividing sharply be-
tween Old and New Protestant-
ism, believed that Luther must be 
assigned rather to the Middle • 
Ages. Catholic historians, further-
more, time and again revert di- r 
., 
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rectly or indirectly to the charge 
that Luther is to blame for the 
schism of the West and thereby 
for its disintegration, though as a 
matter of fact the breaking-up of 
the medieval world had become 
a reality long before the time of 
Luther, who truly laid the foun-
dation for a new unity of life. 
When, in the holocaust of the 
air attacks, the old cities of Ger-
man culture were falling in ashes 
and debris, and there collapsed 
in a few hours edifices construct-
ed in the course of centuries 
through hard work and a tena-
cious will, there came over us a 
shudder, and we had the gloomy 
feeling that here something was 
taking place which had its incep-
tion long ago, namely that there 
was being destroyed from with-
out that which had already per-
ished from within. The painter 
Schulz-Matan of Munich, an art-
ist of continental reputation, has 
created a portrait with the title 
"Everyman's Hour." Here we see 
a figure sitting before us in a long 
robe. But it is only the robe that 
has remained; the body has al-
ready slipped out. Thus the real 
substance, man, is missing! And 
the painting poses fbr us the ines-
capable question, "Is it you?" 
Now merely a covering, a specter, 
a mask, an exterior without an in-
terior. A product of the surround-
ing world and without a soul! 
Does not "Everyman" fit into this 
pattern? Or does something new 
already live and move behind this 
robe, the resurrection from the 
dead? That is the sharp cleavage 
which has cut an inexorable des-
tiny into the process of our devel-
opment. 
Technical science, which has 
drawn a fine screen, as it were, 
over our entire existence, and is 
clamping extreme opposites to-
gether, has, as Berdjaev says, a 
"cosmogonic function," i.e., it cre-
ates a new reality with its own 
laws, with envisionings never be-
fore imagined and with powers 
previously unsuspected. By means 
of symbolical concepts, which no 
human being has the ability to 
visualize, and by means of formu-
las which are remote from all ex-
perience, man has drawn from 
the interior of nature forces now 
viewed by him with mingled feel-
ings. For man has not become 
genuinely happy over his achieve-
ments, harboring the uneasy 
premonition that he is tearing a 
fetus from mother earth before it 
has become mature. Might one 
not call the whole world of tech-
nical science a "premature birth," 
as Saint Paul says of himself in I 
Corinthians 15:8? All this science, 
it is apparent, we have usurped 
prematurely and have acquired 
with fraud on the strength of our 
intellectual powers, without first 
having obtained its inner ethical 
justification in the sight of God. 
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Therefore this new possession is 
redounding not to our blessing, 
but to a curse. 
Hitherto our intellect had not 
advanced any further than the 
limits of our perception, and long 
in advance man had made an ad-
justment within his soul to the 
objects of his investigations: the 
trees, the springs, the clouds, the 
rocks, the elements in general. 
But now he has a knowledge of 
mathematical space, of forms that 
he can comprehend only in calcu-
lated formulas but cannot pene-
trate with his soul, and of forces 
which break out of an abstract 
sphere and are then applied in a 
technological manner. Animals, 
plants, the spring and the light-
ning man can love; however even 
electricity is spiritually strange to 
him, whereas atomic energy he no 
longer is able to value at all but 
merely still to utilize. Abstract 
forms that cannot be imagined 
or perceived suddenly become 
centers whence the process of hu-
man development is being deter-
mined and the face of the earth 
changed. 
This is a clearly new world-
situation. Whether it will endure 
long no one can say. But will not 
these highly disciplined intellec-
tual powers sooner or later be-
come exhausted and a decline in 
the endowment of the mind set 
in? Who can hold out indefinitely 
in the icy atmosphere of abstrac-
tions? Is an existence that is com-
pletely mechanized and organized 
racing to its destruction? Our cul-
ture is losing itself in imitation 
and fading into a shadow. Luther 
says in his essay on the Epistle to 
the Romans: "An ape can imitate 
the actions of people well, but he 
is not therefore a human being. 
If he should become a human be-
ing, this change undoubtedl y 
would be brought about not by 
virtue of those deeds in which he 
has aped the human being, but 
because of another's acts, acts 
namely of God. As a human be-
ing, moreover, he would then do 
deeds which would be in every 
respect truly human." 
Here Luther has without doubt 
hit the nail on the head. All the 
great works of man, all that tech-
nology and science and social and 
political organization are con-
structing, do not suffice for the 
self-realization of true human ex-
istence nor yet procure eternity 
for man. They gleam and glitter 
in an imitation of life, in the il-
lusion of true existence. For man 
can become man not by virtue of 
his own works, but by the deeds 
of another, of God. From this re-
alization, which appears in Lu-
ther's writings as early as 1515, 
Luther's work of reformation 
grew. Is this not the decisive fact 
for us too and for our time? Is 
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Social Transformation 
T H E cleavage of which we made mention at the beginning is 
rending asunder the whole life of 
the community, and in a danger-
ous manner. Let us attempt to 
get at the bottom of the matter 
through an analysis of modern so-
ciety. In the history of human re-
lationships we have witnessed 
only three forms of society: the 
primitive society, organized by 
clan, tribe, and chieftaincy; the 
class society, and the capitalistic 
society. While we find primitive 
society present everywhere in the 
Pre-historic Period, the society of 
classes arises in the Historical Pe-
riod through the process of con-
quest as the product of cattle-rais-
ing tribes. In Europe the dura-
tion of this class society is rough-
ly six-thousand years. From its 
bosom it has given birth to capi-
talism and thus to its own de-
stroyer. Capitalism is bringing the 
organization of classes into a state 
of collapse and allowing it to per-
ish. Without the rise of capital-
i&m an equally unlimited span of 
existence would perhaps have 
been allotted to class society as to 
the old primitive communal so· 
ciety. Class society is a society or-
ganized by classes based on might 
and right and incorporated in the 
state. The structure of classes we 
furthermore find anchored in re-
ligion, by which it has also been 
sanctioned. vVe have consequent· 
ly an overlapping of religion, 
state, classes, might and right. 
The advantage of such a class so-
ciety is that it is immersed in the 
fluidity of the personality. And 
behind it stands the homo reli-
gzosus. 
Through the new principle of 
capitalism, i.e., of an unrestricted, 
individualistic, free, economic de-
velopment, these pillars are be-
ing successively undermined, they 
are cracking, and the vault sup· 
ported by them is falling into 
ruins. The classes are being dis-
solved, and in the place of the 
community there is coming into 
being a society. Justice is chang-
ing into the function of groups 
with vested interests. And from 
the authoritative qualification of 
persons is emerging the demon of 
impersonal capitalism: The per-
sona is being supplanted by the 
res,· the homo religiosus is tak-
ing on the senile aspect of the 
homo oeconomicus; the state is 
deteriorating into a technical ap-
paratus; the economy is becoming 
the ruling power of life; and the 
adult population is disintegrating 
into the mass, i.e., into the sum 
total of separate, detached indi-
viduals. Entire cultures, dug out 
of the mother soil of religion, are 
vanishing as a sacrifice to "civil-
ization," and a secular atmosphere 
is hanging like a touch of au-
tumn over our whole existence. 
' '\'ill this autumn be followed by 
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a winter, by the dissolution and 
the decay of life? 
Thus far, apart from the Mod-
ern Age, the creation of a capi-
talistic society has occurred but 
once, at the end of the Ancient 
World. Already at that time we 
observe all those symptoms which 
we have just sketched: the disin-
tegrating of the old classes, the 
ending of the differences in class-
es, and the leveling of the citi-
zenry. Alongside of the nobility 
and bureaucracy a third class was 
developed, and there was begin-
ning to be felt the upward surge 
of a fourth class that created for 
itself a self-consciousness and, in 
slave uprisings, thrust itself upon 
the course of history. At the same 
time the proletariat approached 
the state with demands for the 
necessities of life. The old reli-
gions in turn were succeeded by 
the worship of the Emperor and 
by utopian theories of a widel y 
spreading cosmopolitanism, while 
the philosophy of Stoicism sound-
ed just about the same proclama-
tions as the French Revolution 
did in later times: freedom, 
equality, and brotherhood. With 
communistic ideas we come into 
contact not merely in Plato's edi-
fice of ideas but also m their 
practical realization m gnostic 
conventicles like those of the Car-
pocratians and other occult sects. 
And in the morass of racial inter-
mingling we see even then bol-
shevistic seeds sprouting. 
This process of transformation 
and disintegration is however in-
terrupted and ended by the inva-
sion of the Germanic world, when 
the structure of class society is es-
tablished anew throughout all 
Europe. And inasmuch as the 
Christian religion of revelation 
penetrated this period of Antiq-
uity at the same time, the latter 
became rejuvenated from within. 
Class society and Christianity then 
entered into an alliance with each 
other, whereby the class organiza-
tion on the one hand, in conse-
quence of this imbuing with the 
Christian spirit and ethos, came 
to flourish once more in the un-
expected development of it 
wealth in the Middle Ages and 
still later in the life of the guilds, 
but ,..,hereby on the other hand 
Christianity was fixed in a single 
direction with reference to its so-
cial function and forced into a 
one-sided course of progress. 
However Christianity has not 
been perpetually united to a class 
society for weal or for woe. This 
union can be dissolved. And pre-
cisely a return to primitive Chris-
tianity, which ensued in the case 
of Luther and the Reformation, 
will free the Church of the chains 
that were pressed upon her by 
the events of history. The Chris-
ti an religion, having come into 
.. 
.. 
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existence in a capitalistic world 
at its commencement, a world 
conquered by it, will likewise 
prove its living power in our 
modern time. To be sure, a re-
shaping of the social patterns be-
longing to the .past and incapable 
of preservation will become in-
evitable. The Church must con-
stantly return to her origins, for 
there alone lie the sources of her 
power. 
Age of Unrest 
OVER the capitalistic society of the Ancient World swept the 
folk migrations that put Europe 
in a state of unrest and turmoil 
for hundreds of years. The origin 
of these migrations has still not 
been entirely clarified. As com-
pelling as economic factors may 
have been as motivating causes, 
for example hunger, climatic 
changes, overpopulation, and a 
marauding nature, nevertheless 
these material reasons are not a 
satisfactory explanation for a phe-
nomenon that impressed its stamp 
on a whole age. This urge to mi-
grate must be regarded as a dis-
tinguishing characteristic of the 
times, being represented more-
over in the architectural style of 
the epoch. This unrest, typical of 
a capitalistic society, manifested 
itself at that time in an internal 
traveling, i.e., in a continuous go-
ing and coming, up and down, 
back and forth, within the so-
ciological strata of the Roman 
Empire. The same unrest is found 
in the case of the Germans m 
their nomadic drive into the wide 
open spaces. In fact both a hori-
zontal and a vertical unrest must 
be postulated as a sign of the 
capitalistic age, in which man be-
comes unstable and restless. 
For if we direct our attention 
to our own capitalistic age, we 
shall discover the presence of 
these same manifestations to an 
alarming degree. The Modern Pe-
riod first of all commenced with 
enormous migrations in the form 
of colonizing, emigration of the 
Puritans, and the opening of new 
continents and markets, and m 
this movement over the seas the 
missionary's ship too has been 
carried far out into the world. 
And today this unrest is troubling 
every nation also in the form of 
an inland migration. In all civil-
ized countries a refugee move-
ment of very great dimensions has 
set in. Cities are becoming huge 
conglomerations of people. From 
Pomerania alone from 1 840 to 
1933 about 8oo,ooo persons of the 
ages of twenty-eight to thirty-five 
years have emigrated, and of 
these almost 3oo,ooo overseas. 
From the provincial states east of 
the Elbe, namely East Prussia, 
West Prussia, Pomerania, Posen, 
and Silesia, in the seventy years 
from 1840 to 1910, 3.6 million 
persons have emigrated. In the 
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meu·opolitan cities the fluctua-
tion of the population reaches 
its climax. Life in the city is an 
endless going and coming. And 
as an indication of this unrest, 
which pervades a whole epoch, 
we must interpret the war catas-
trophes and the violent expul-
sions and forced migrations of 
races and racial groups: the driv-
ing out of the Greeks from Tur-
key, of the Germans from the 
East, all these armies of the dis-
placed, the refugees, the resettled 
and the moved, this modern no-
madic existence, this pushing back 
and forth of racial stocks and na-
tional groups, all this horrible 
misery of our days. 
Besides this horizontal unrest 
appears a vertical unrest to a de-
gree that is just as sinister: a 
ceaseless up and down within the 
confines of a nation, the rise and 
fall of well-defined social strata. 
The middle class, which not very 
long ago elevated itself to heights 
undreamed, can now maintain it-
self only with difficulty and is 
growing poorer continually. Due 
to great sociological movements 
the proletariat has risen from the 
depths of despair, only to sink 
back again into its old wretched-
ness in the totalitarian state of 
communism. For every seizure of 
power threatens to annihilate the 
class that has just been in contr'ol 
of the government. This unrest 
furthermore reaches out to the 
remotest village. To cite only one 
example, in the case of an isolat· 
ed village of the Steiger Forest, 
which contains not more than 
1200 inhabitants, there have been 
one-thousand emigrants, or, as the 
case may be, immigrants from 
1945 to 1950. How many refugees 
have been plunged from their 
earlier state of well-being into the 
abyss of human misery! 
The Church's Role Historically 
W HAT is the role that the Church assumed at the be-
ginning of this modern capitalis-
tic world, which through tech-
nology has taken on a form that 
lifts it far above the structure evi-
dent at the conclusion of the An· 
dent World? Certainly the inves-
tigations of Max Weber haYc 
demonstrated to us that Puritan-
ism co-operated with the capita· 
listie spirit from the very start 
and in a decisive manner. In con-
sequence of the Puritan view 
with its worldly asceticism, capi· 
talism was advanced and divested 
of many restraints, so that it 
could expand freely, though it al-
ways remained imbued with a 
Christian spirit. In America, how· 
ever, in addition to the Puritan, 
the pirate, who has been regard-
ed as constituting a class, and also 
the pioneer have assisted in creat· 
ing capitalism, and in the Quaker 
state of Pennsylvania and espe· 
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delphia and its environs the most 
extreme democratic concepts were 
developed, which have helped the 
modern economy attain its goal 
of unrestricted, free enterprise. 
The Catholic Church moreover is 
found wanting in the upheaval 
of our times, and in fact in Cath-
olic France the Revolution was 
instigated in an antithetical man-
ner. By virtue of its hierarchical 
organization the Catholic Church 
has been striving constantly for a 
state of classes. Having at the out-
set adopted an attitude of cau-
tious reserve, the Lutheran 
Church in Germany served as a 
strong brake upon the wheels of 
expansion. While America put 
out under full sail upon the new 
seas of boundless possibilities, 
while the revolutionary element 
in Catholic France erupted with 
terrific explosive force and con-
cussion, in Germany the transi-
tion to the new kind of society 
was made through organic 
change. 
Nor was the alliance between 
the Church and state broken in 
Germany, as was the case in ma-
terialistic and enlightened France. 
For the modern unbelief the Ref-
ormation and Protestantism are 
not responsible. No less a person-
age than Strossmayer, Bishop of 
Bosnia, made this assertion pub-
licly during the Vatican Council 
at the church of St. Peter in 
Rome, when he took the position 
of Protestantism in holding the 
Catholics in France accountable 
for the godlessness and horrors of 
the Revolution. Gratitude is 
therefore due the Lutheran ethos, 
conservative, though at first pro-
gressive, as well as German ideal-
ism, that the German people were 
guided into the new period and 
new society without serious shock. 
And at the same time there was 
no severing of tradition. In a 
changing world the heritage of 
the fathers was preserved. Thus 
Germany defended itself against 
the Revolution in the ·west and 
later against the Revolution m 
the East. Likewise m Lutheran 
Germany organic governmental 
theory, which grants justice and 
a hearing to the past and thereby 
to the dead as well as to the liv-
ing, supports the principle of the 
majority. For the community is 
not the sum total of individuals 
now living, but of the ties that 
bind across the ages. 
Among the people of Luther, 
who experiencd the personal God 
within the very depths of his soul, 
the personality always occupied 
the first place. Luther regarded 
the government and state as a di-
vine institution and to this belief 
Lutheranism has ever held fast. 
Therefore society could never de-
velop so unrestrainedly here, as 
has been true of the West. The 
state that assumed a responsibil-
ity for all its citizens never per-
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mitted itself to limit its function 
merely to that of a night-watch-
man. On the contrary it was filled 
with a spirit of reform and the 
obligation to aid the needy. 
There is in fact a straight road 
that leads from Luther and the 
principalities to the social state 
of Bismarck. And perhaps it can 
be said that the present West 
German Federation of States is 
one of the best organized social 
states of the world. Nevertheless 
it is also true that the old type 
of thinking along parochial lines 
is still active today. Furthermore 
the Christian-Socialist Movement 
has come too late; atheistic social-
ism had already grown to a pow-
er of enormous proportions when 
the two opposing forces com-
menced to move. And in addition 
labor as well as the state and 
Church had come to losing that 
feeling of total responsibility for 
the welfare of the citizen. 
Consequently a break between 
Church and state did not occur 
after the First World War. That 
was both fortunate and unfortu-
nate. We did not muster enough 
power of resistance when this 
country was being overwhelmed 
by National Socialism; for it is 
not in the nature of the Luther-
an to revolt against his own gov-
ernment. Because of the bond be-
tween Church and state, the 
Church has preserved her ability 
to exercise an influence upon all 
the people in every kind of gov-
ernment through her religious in-
struction in the schools. This 
lengthened arm of the Church 
has had a hand continuously in 
the progress of modern society 
and has thus insured for the lat-
ter a strong voice in determining 
its affairs. 
The New Role of the Church 
BUT the Church has not suc-ceeded in a timely reforming 
of the old class society, having 
failed badly in adapting herself 
to the new type of social life. 
True, this reforming was mad( 
difficult above all by the question· 
able motto, "For Throne and Al 
tar." A proletariat that had bro-
ken out of the old strata of so-
ciety could not feel at home in a 
Church that sanctioned the exist-
ing conditions pertaining to prop-
erty rights. The so-called Chris-
tian labor unions were only an 
emergency measure, and the 
Christian-Socialist Movement did 
not have a strong enough impetus 
to create a new social life and 
bring about a change of social 
structure. Only in most recent 
times has the way been paved for 
a fresh understanding between 
the Church on the one hand and 
labor and the intellectuals on the 
other. 
This new attitude is a product 
of the frightful catastrophes 
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barely survived. Clearly it is of 
great moment that the Church 
has returned to her original posi-
tion, to the message of the saving 
grace through Jesus Christ alone. 
This return to Luther and the 
message of the Reformation 
makes it possible for the Church 
to exhibit her true character, to 
fulfil her role of watcher over 
state, culture and politics and to 
develop her inherent power, 
which is neither political nor psy-
chological or magical, but the 
power of the Word of God in jus-
tice and in grace. The Lutheran 
Church has no hymns celebrating 
the Kingdom of God but pos-
sesses all the more hymns of sor-
row and comfort and has accord-
ingly appraised the nature of the 
world and the power of the ·word 
of God correctly. It is precisely 
the Lutheran Church, conscious 
of her temporary abode in this 
world, that will understand a so-
ciety whirled horizontally and 
vertically by an unrest never seen 
before, and such a Church will 
perhaps be understood by just 
this society. In a world that is 
constantly moving and changing, 
tne Word of God alone can pre-
sent to man an inner point of 
focus and the peace which the 
world cannot give. Her own 
homelessness, her position be-
tween the times, between parties, 
between nations, is the great posi-
tivism that the Church can offer 
to modern man by proclaiming 
the doctrine of forgiveness. In the 
endless changing of flags and 
boundaries, of political systems 
and powers, and of W eltanschau-
ung, modern man will either set-
tle back into a selfish egoism, or 
he will find his way to the mys-
tery of the apostle Paul's words, 
"Our citizenship is in Heaven" 
(Phil. 3:20), when he shall no 
longer say with resignation, "I 
have escaped once more," but 
shall know that he has been 
found. Thus the poverty of the 
Lutheran Church is her rich pos-
session. 
During the War a staff surgeon 
with rank of major was arrested 
in Warsaw on the charge of cor-
ruption. To the military police 
under whose conduct he was be-
ing taken away he said: ''Yester-
day I was a human being, today 
I am a number, tomorrow I shall 
be a corpse." Is this not the curse 
of modern civilization? From ho-
mo religiosus of past cultures, 
through a numerical existence in 
a decaying society that effaces the 
personality and materializes all, 
into a totalitarian state mam-
tained by brute force! And what 
would remam after the concus-
sions of an atomic war? A vast 
field of carnage! That is the dark 
and gloomy prospect which ob-
trudes itself soberly upon us, un-
less through the grace of the Lord 
in a rebirth of the spirit there 
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arises in place of the homo oeco-
nomicus a homo novus, a new hu-
man being of faith and of love. 
For it is simply impossible to 
grasp and fathom modern society 
fully in a sociological manner. 
Our age is full of contrasts. Its 
symbol is the large international 
corporation as well as the camp 
of expellees, the barracks of ref-
ugees, and the long, winding 
bread-lines. The well disciplined 
and thoroughly organized mili-
tary post is only the one pole to 
which the other is joined in the 
long columns of refugees on the 
highway. When we visualize all 
this in our minds, we see before 
us nothing but shifting sands, 
sands constantly being reshaped 
and driven onward by the winds 
without being able to retain any 
perm anent form. Man attempts 
to fix these dunes by allowing a 
covering of grass to grow over, al-
though he admittedly is unable 
to alter the characteristic of 
dunes. Perhaps at some future 
time modern man will place over 
this continuously restless world 
tne grass covering of a world bu-
reaucracy. Such action has within 
itself the ability to produce a sat-
isfactory outer peace. The inner 
tranquillity, however, only the 
life-creating spirit in the Word of 
God can bring us. This is our 
hope and our task. 
The saint is one who knows that every moment of our 
human life is a moment of crisis; for at every moment 
we are called upon to make an all-important decision-
to choose between the way that leads to death and 
spiritual darkness and the way that leads toward light 
and life; between interests exclusively temporal and 
the eternal order; between our personal will, or the will 
of some projection of our personality, and the will o( 
God. 
ALnous HuxLEY, The Pe1·ennial Philosophy 







Letters From a 
Young Church=II 
By '"'ALTER RIESS 
Our Chapel Looks Ahead 
CEVERAL members from a church 
~ I served formerly visited our 
services at East Ann Arbor last 
Sunday. They are both elderly 
people, and belong to one of the 
largest congregations in Detroit-
and to one of the most beautiful 
cathedrals there: a massive, high-
reaching Gothic church with the 
wealthiest appointments. Un-
doubtedly the organ in their 
house of worship is worth more 
than our total mission property. 
For a swift moment, after I saw 
them enter, I felt a trifle sorry 
for the small white cement block 
chapel we have here. We didn't 
have pews to offer our visitors, 
only hard wooden folding chairs 
which make a disturbing racket 
when you rise from them during 
the liturgy. And our organ, hid-
den discreetl y behind a drab 
white curtain, is probably one of 
the oldest in use-a foot-pump in-
strument with the tightest restric-
~7 
tions upon variations in tone. My 
people have become accustomed 
to its habitual weaknesses, and 
my wife wrestles gladly with it 
from Sunday to Sunday. But I 
could hardly expect our guests to 
appreciate its limited music. 
I noticed our visitors while I 
read the Epistle lesson. I could 
see them quite clearly while I 
spoke, although they sat far in 
the rear of the chapel. And I 
could remember other Sundays I 
had looked for them in their own 
church, but couldn't find their 
faces in the crowd. It is difficult, 
when you speak to over five hun-
dred souls on a Sunday, even to 
remember their names. You ad-
dress the mass, the numbers; you 
talk forcefully and oratorically; 
you ascend a pulpit in dignity, 
clad in the rich garments of a 
popular ministry, and your sen-
tences gather a rhythm which fits 
their environment. Your sermons 
are gauged to crises, valleys, pow-
- ~ -------
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erful conclusions, designed to en-
trance and sway. 
Here at East Ann Arbor I can-
not use my pulpit for such effects. 
In all probability the window 
glass would shiver if I should dare 
to preach as I did in the Detroit 
cathedral. Here one must speak 
to individuals-to the folks you 
know and meet daily in the 
neighborhood hardware store, or 
the corner food market. Here you 
speak to the convert you reached 
last week, to the wife who has lost 
her baby through miscarriage, 
and cannot have another. You 
speak to problems and single peo-
ple, and often you talk in a whis-
per because they can hear you. 
You know they can hear you; and 
if by chance they do not, they will 
catch your meaning by your ex-
pression, because they knvw you. 
They have walked across your 
front lawn on Wednesday eve-
nings to chat with you about 
their child's measles. They have 
golfed with you on Saturday after-
noons . They have fixed your 
downstairs plumbing, installed 
your wife's second-hand Bendix, 
lent you their power-mowers. 
They have learned about your 
salary and your charge accounts, 
your car and insurance. They 
know you so well that they trust 
you-or distrust you-not on the 
basis of polished sermons but on 
the surer foundation of your rela-
tionship with your Christ. 
Of course, Lhis can be uncom-
fortable. In many ways it is easier 
to minister to a huge congrega-
tion like that in Detroit. City 
members do not see you, general-
ly, except when you step before 
them on Sunday mornings. Then 
they judge you by your voice and 
talents, and often (sad to say) 
these exceed in quality your 
prayers spoken in the quiet of 
your study. You can wear a mask 
in a large church. You can appear 
to be whatever you wish yourself 
to be. But in East Ann Arbor, 
where the folks consider you not 
only their minister but their 
friend, you are only what you are. 
Because of this, I began to wor-
ry about impressions when the 
visitors from Detroit sat before 
my pulpit. What had they 
thought of me when I stood in 
the chancel of their home church? 
And what do they think of me 
today? My sermon will be softer, 
more personal, less climactic. 'V ill 
that make a difference to them? 
I could hardly afford to care. 
People from Detroit would have 
to live in our community at least 
a month before they could under-
stand our church in a tolerable 
way. They have grown accustomed 
to the ceremony of their worship, 
and without it their worship 
lacks. Squeaking chairs bother 
them, and false chords from a sur-
ly organ, and the crying of babies 
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mother's room except the spa-
cious outdoors). They are used to 
praying in a church well-supplied 
with surplice and stole, painted 
glass windows, red pew cushions, 
plush carpets, stained woodwork. 
And I do not blame them for 
wanting these aids to praise. 
But, in reality, we have a meas-
ure to offer them too, although 
they do not see that immediately. 
We have a church in which you 
yourself have labored. You have 
painted the inside, and refinished 
the roof, and weeded the flower 
bed on Saturdays. You have met 
every one of your fellow members 
and know their strengths and 
faults. You have sat with their ba-
bies, tended their sick children, 
planned with them the next La-
dies' Aid social. ·when you are 
with them in the chapel, you feel 
not overawed, but as if you were 
sitting at home. Your shoes are 
not so well shined, and your tie 
may be crooked, but you know 
that they will understand. And 
when you contribute your dollar 
to the collection plate, you know 
you will see that dollar put to 
work on Monday. 
The sermon you listen to will 
be the same sermon you will hear 
if you visit the parsonage on 
Thursday. The lights are low, 
and you are invited to muse 
quietly over your religion while 
you worship. When you sing, you 
are appalled by the collective vo-
cal force of the forty-odd people 
in the building. When the pastor 
announces the prayers for the 
day, you nudge your wife: "You 
didn't tell me Mrs. Hawkins went 
to the hospital! We'll have to vis-
it her tomorrow night." And 
when the service is over, you chat 
with everyone in attendance for 
at least fifteen minutes before you 
get away. And if you succeed 
then, chances are you have had 
more than two invitations for 
dinner during the coming week. 
In the seminary I was often 
tempted to believe that members 
of wealthy, gracious churches are 
the influential Christians of our 
generation. I suppose many Chris-
tians-and preachers among them 
-hold that view. It is natural to 
think that where there are thou-
sands of people, there must be 
very potent personages: men of 
power and riches, women of high 
social standing, children of privi-
leged homes. 
Our visitors last Sunday may 
have touched upon the same 
stone in their thinking. In their 
congregation in Detroit they have 
met owners of supermarkets, high 
churchmen, directors of factory 
offices, radio writers, coalyard 
mvners, popular athletes. ·when 
they looked about our East Ann 
Arbor chapel, they may well have 
supposed our members to belong 
to that huge section of undistin-
guished middle-class workers who 
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have carried little change to the 
life of their community. 
My people would not wish to 
correct that impression. When 
you scan the faces on Sunday 
morning, you notice no "Man of 
Distinction" glamor on any of 
them. The attentive countenances 
might belong to factory workers, 
painters, farmers, mechanics, 
housewives. There are so obvi-
ously no notable characters in 
this audience that you give up the 
search before you have finished. 
But you are a victim of a false 
illusion. The gentleman in the 
placid gray suit, just to your left, 
was one of the top government 
scientists during World War II, 
and his hand helped draw the 
first plans for the tragically 
threatening Atom Bomb. Today 
he is on the patents staff at the 
University of Michigan, and he 
could take a leading role in any 
church of any size. But, because 
he loves the crowdlessness of our 
chapel, he comes with us. That 
young man ahead of you, who 
wears the brown suit so neatly 
and casually, owns the most suc· 
cessful floor-covering store in this 
territory, and has already helped 
to build three churches with his 
profits. The black-haired lady sit-
ting near him-the one in the red 
dress with the white collar-is the 
daughter of a famous Chilean art-
ist, Carmela Alenk Briton. That 
teen-ager toward the front, who 
also has raven hair and an ener-
getic restlessness-she is the grand-
daughter of Carmela Briton, and 
she has painted religious oils of 
surprising maturity. Some of 
them will grace our chapel soon. 
The truth is tl1at I have yet to 
meet an "average" person in ouT 
chapel. We have more talent per 
square foot ill: this mission church 
than one could dream possible. 
All we have to do is outline a 
project-for redecoration, rebuild-
ing, membership drive, what have 
you-and the quiet people come 
forward, offer their services, and 
(more amazing still!) complete 
the work with a professional 
grace. Everyone is anxious to con-
tribute personally to the congre-
gation, and the results are truly 
something to see. For a pastor, at 
least, this is the height of pleasure 
-to detect that spirit of willing-
ness in his members, and then to 
give that energy an outlet. 
Right now, in our church, 
there is a great deal of talk about 
future expansion, about erecting 
a clean white frame church on our 
sidestreet property. Already pews 
of natural finish have been or-
dered, new red drapes for the 
chancel. We have built an altar 
of simple white pine with a cross 
and two tall candles. One of the 
men has offered to donate carpet-
ing for the entire building. And 
all of this material will be de-
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- and if-we begin to move for-
ward. 
There is also a feeling among 
us that our congregation may 
very well grow to a self-support-
ing, thriving membership in the 
years ahead. The city of Ann Ar-
bor is gradually stretching its lim-
its into our area. When its exten-
sion is complete, we will find our-
selves in the midst of a bloom-
ing mission area, and already the 
signs are predicting a steady in-
crease for us. 
Perhaps our visitors from De-
troit sensed this incipient growth 
when they worshipped with us 
last Sunday. I have a feeling they 
did. And I do not doubt that they 
said a prayer for us, that we 
might become a dynamic, large, 
well-moneyed congregation. When 
our friends passed through the 
door on their way out, they said: 
"You'll grow, we're sure of that. 
And we wish you every good 
thing here in your beautiful mis-
sion!" 
Well, I may have been foolish 
to worry at the statement. I have 
also seen the zest for members 
which has suddenly gripped our 
chapel-the feeling that we are on 
our way toward becoming the 
type of church where our visitors 
attend. And I am not at all sure 
tnat this flowering will add, in it-
self, a benediction to our church. 
If the day should come when I 
cannot call each of my mem hers 
by his first name, I shall be un-
happy indeed. And they too, I am 
sure, will feel a loss. 
But perhaps-and I pray for 
this-our growth here will not 
mean a subtraction of that per-
sonal relationship between peo-
ple and people, people and pas-
tor, which we have learned to 
treasure so highly. Is it possible 
to shepherd a large congregation 
without becoming conscious of 
crowds? Is it conceivable to 
preach the same sermons to three 
hundred which I now deliver to 
fifty? I am not sure. My people 
and I are living in a constant 
prayer-that the Lord of the 
Church may so build us that, 
however successful we become, we 
never outstep the bonds which 
have drawn us so tightly together. 
We have learned to love the 
smallness of our mission, the inti-
mate relationship which we enjoy 
with each other, the minor hopes 
and plans which have welded us 
into a Christian family. We 
should scarcely wish to trade this 
boon for any Gothic splendor. 
Not that we could cease to pray 
that our congregation be blessed 
with new members, new souls, 
new friends. But God forbid, in 
His mercy, that we should ever 
forget our original humble mis-
sion chapel, corner Bellewood & 
Oakwood, East Ann Arbor, and 
the tiny flock who labored there 
in peace with one another. 
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When our Detroit friends left, 
my wife and I invited them to re-
turn again for another service. 
They had certainly increased the 
strength of our worship with their 
hearts and voices, and they would 
always be welcome in our mis-
sion. And they had contributed 
their prayers to an altar already 
heaped with the petitions of the 
people and myself. What more 
could we have asked of them? Ex-
cept, perhaps, that they bring 
back to their own cathedral some 
of the jewels which we tried to 
give them. 
Eight-Penny Nails, Coated 
I T IS midnight in East Ann Ar-bor. I have just returned from 
a session with the tile roller over 
a t the chapel, and one of the 
reasons I am writing this is that 
my hands are the only part of my 
body which can still move. It is 
pure miracle what a pastor of a 
small church can get himself in-
volved in. That is not a good 
sentence, I know, and I wonder 
if the tile we laid tonight is any 
better. 
It all started about a month 
ago wfien someone in our congre-
gation proposed that we carpet 
the chapel. What a wholesome 
idea, I thought, and gathered my 
visions of men in gray uniforms 
tripping into the church and lay-
ing the rug in an hour or two and 
sending us the bill. Well, we have 
a floor-covering expert among our 
membership, and he said that 
rubber tile would look much 
more lively and much more beau-
tiful than carpeting, and every-
one nodded his head, including 
me. 
That was the beginning. The 
end started last night, when ten 
men met here at seven p.m. to 
nail down the masonite. ·we tack-
led the job with a huge paper 
sack filled with fifteen pounds of 
eight-penny nails coated with 
something or other, but we ran 
out of ammunition about eleven-
thirty with several pieces of ma-
sonite still untacked. So today, or 
rather this afternoon, I drove 
over to Lundy's Hardware here 
on the corner, ordered three more 
pounds of eight-penny nails, coat-
ed with the same unnamed stuff, 
and set to work on the remaining 
masonite. At five I col1apsed on 
the living room couch. 
At six my wife, understanding 
as she is, woke me to a steak din-
ner, and at seven I was back over 
at church. It would be easy, I told 
myself. The floor-covering expert 
was bringing another floor-cover-
ing expert w11o would lay out 
the plan for the tile and I would 
sit and watch and say the right 
things. But we got going away 
ahead of schedule, and first thing 
you know the tile was on the 
floor and so was everyone else. If 
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quit reading this with a wave of 
your hand. If you have previously 
been engaged in such occupation, 
you will feel a shiver rolling 
down your backbone. 
You see, tiling looks simple un-
til you start placing the little 
squares onto the goo. Then you 
stick. You stick to everything-to 
the tile, the floor, the level, the 
organ, the curtains, the rags, the 
walls, the windows, the mops, the 
seats. What you don't stick to 
isn't in the church. Then you 
wipe the sticky stuff off the tile 
with a wet rag and when you fin-
ish you find that your pants were 
sticky and were smearing the tile 
as you crawled and you have to 
begin all over again. Finally, 
when you are done with wiping, 
you roll the tile flat with a ten 
thousand pound roller, and the 
sticky stuff oozes out again and 
this can go on into infinity. 
Now, I would have liked noth-
ing better, at the time of my til-
ing, than to write a letter to The 
Pilgrim and ask him a few things. 
He is always talking about the 
meeting point of the sacred and 
the secular, and I think I've 
found it. When you lay tile in a 
church, you come under the most 
peculiar dilemma. You must be 
patient, calm and full of faith, 
and yet the tile drives you to be 
exactly the opposite. You look at 
the altar and your hands are 
sticky and your dirty knees would 
ruin everything if you even 
touched the kneeling bench. So, 
while you work in your chapel, 
you studiously avoid the spiritual 
end of things to get the secular 
done. This is not what The Pil-
grim would recommend in his 
columns, I am sure, but I would 
like to see him help us tile some-
time. 
I am not one to complain when 
it comes to work, and so I tell you 
I am going to love the church 
very much when this tiling job is 
completed. The members here are 
pitching in right and left to make 
their chapel the most inspiring 
house of worship you've ever 
seen. They are heroes, that's all I 
can say. Anyone who would will-
ingly undertake this task for his 
congregation's sake belongs in the 
file under: "Kingdom-builders, 
A-1." Perhaps they do not notice 
the conflict between sacred and 
secular that is now being waged 
within our chapel walls; or per-
haps they have so much faith in 
the future of our church that they 
are content to forego the realiza-
tion. Be that as it may,-
You'll have to pardon me for 
a month or two. The mosquitoes 
are buzzing from the typewriter 
into my ear, my wife is asking if 
I intend to go to bed tonight, and 
I am stuck to the desk chair. I 
think I am sitting on a piece of 
rubber tile that followed me 
home. But tell The Pilgrim not 
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to worry. I shall be limber again 
in a matter of months. 
An Afternoon's Drive 
YESTERDAY one of the elders of our congregation invited me 
to a Saturday golf match. Usual-
ly I have to run off my bulletins 
on that afternoon, but by some 
coincidence I had finished the job 
on Friday and was more than 
willing to try a few white balls. 
I am no great shakes at golf, as 
this particular member is well 
aware, and yet he seems patient 
enough to take the fairways with 
me. It has always seemerl to me 
that this talented golfer who can 
put up so graciously with his pas-
tor's duffing IS either a good 
Christian or a good sportsman, I 
don't know which. 
We left for the nearest course 
just as a bulbous gray-yellow 
cloud appeared on the horizon, 
and by the time we had arrived 
at the first tee the heavens opened 
m a torrent. Luckily we had 
parked the car close by, and we 
managed to be sitting there again 
in a second. We waited a bit for 
the rain to dwindle, but instead 
the downpour grew more ambi-
tious, and we had to decide what 
to do other than golf. 
It turned out that my friend 
had been approached the day be-
fore by a cemetery plot salesman 
from a new stretch of ground out-
side of Ann Arbor, and he was 
anxious to see what the salesman 
had to offer. So we rode slowly 
through the rain to the cemetery 
which had not yet been used by 
anyone-a bitter green landscape 
of hills and low-cut grass and 
young pines which looked very 
beautiful in the storm. I was par-
ticularly impressed by the quiet-
ness of the scene. There was no 
highway within a mile of the bur-
ial grounds, and the only noise I 
could hear was the sound of wa-
ter splashing to the earth. 
It was still raining much too 
hard for us to leave the car, so 
we stayed inside and looked out 
to the plots of ground in which 
my friend was interested. He ex-
plained, then, that his only fear 
was that the cemetery would fail 
to develop as planned, and his 
money would be wasted in such 
an investment. Otherwise, he said, 
he would certainly buy in this 
cemetery. Several other members 
of the church had already taken 
the step, and seemed satisfied. 
We talked about that for 
awhile, and I agreed with him 
it would be good to have a guar-
antee that the cemetery would 
continue its program of improve-
ments. Then we resumed our 
drive through the park, which 
had once been owned by a man 
named Wallace, who had died. 
There was not a tomb in the 





for me to believe that these hills 
would ever be a cemetery. I sup-
pose that my friend may have felt 
the same way. We continued to 
talk, though, about many things 
-including his plans that his 
whole family should rest together 
in one place, and that, if possible, 
his parents might join them. 
Through all this the rains kept 
coming, and the clouds, and we 
had no choice but to remain in 
the car and to continue a discus-
sion which was getting, by now, 
quite long. I was half expectant, 
and half afraid, that our talk 
would soon veer into the eterni-
ties beyond this life. I have long 
known that the cemetery is one 
of the worst places to talk about 
heaven-although it is the one 
place where most people will give 
heaven their first thought-and I 
had no strong wish to enter the 
topic at this particular moment. 
My friend might have realized my 
feelings, but I do not think so. It 
did not seem to occur to him to 
start talking about death in all 
the while we were in the ceme-
tery. Instead, he discussed his 
family, his work, the cost of the 
plots of ground, the future of the 
cemetery itself, and the regular 
run of matters. 
When we arrived home again, 
we waited in the car for at least 
a half-hour and lent our thinking 
to the present finances of the 
chapel. At that point, and for the 
first time since we had left the 
golf course, the rain died enough 
so that I could leave. I managed 
to remove my clubs from the back 
floor of his car (this is never an 
easy accomplishment) and scur-
ried into the comfort of the 
house. 
Then, taking my time, I mused 
myself into an understanding of 
the affair. It occurred to me that 
I was content with the afternoon. 
We had talked about many sub-
jects, all of them alive and all 
of them today's. We had not al-
lowed the atmosphere of a ceme-
try to discourage us into thinking 
about any far-flung outposts. It 
seemed good, while I looked at 
the warming fire, to recall how 
common our conversation had 
been in the center of most un-
common surroundings. Certainly, 
I thought, only Christians of good 
faith could avoid the subject of 
death in an afternoon like this. 
I was suddenly sorry that I had 
not taken the time to thank my 
friend for the afternoon. Per-
haps he saw the rain and my hur-
ry and understood. At any rate, 
there, in the living room, I be-
came extremely pastorisch and ex-
tremely grateful for members like 
my friend. I am sure that, no mat-
ter which of us shall be interred 
first in the new cemetery, the talk 
in our chapel will continue to be 
of Sunday bulletins, congregation-






T HINGs have been sorta quiet around here this month. Most 
of us have been too near broke 
since the fifteenth to do much of 
anything and then there's been 
Lent, of course, so all in all I've 
stayed pretty close to home and 
watched television. 
Holy Week comes at a rather 
bad time for me this year. I've got 
a chance to make myself a nice 
little pile of money on a deal that 
some of us here in town have 
cooked up. The only trouble is 
that it's just a little bit on the 
shady side-not far enough over 
the line that it's illegal but just 
far enough over that I don't feel 
quite right about it. So I'm sort of 
trapped in the middle. I'm too 
good a business man to pass up a 
chance like this and I'm too good 
a Christian to feel comfortable 
about doing it. Maybe the trouble 
is with my own conscience. The 
fellows I'm in with on this thing 
don't seem to see anything wrong 
in it and they can' t understand 
why I should feel at all funny 
about it. So maybe I'm just mak-
ing a mountain out of a mole hill, 
like one of them told me. But 
anyway I'll be glad when the deal 
has been completed and can't be 
undone. Then, at least, I won't 
feel guilty about going to com-
munion. You can be forgiven for 
what you have done but you can't 
very well ask forgiveness for what 
you are planning to do. 
Homer has vacation this week 
and it's good to have him home 
for a while. He's doing a lot bet-
ter than I thought• he would do 
in college and he's making the 
right connections. I'm a little bit 
bothered, though, about some of 
the ideas he's picking up. I don't 
remember exactly what it was, but 
he said something about some of 
these congressional investigating 
committees that sounded sort of 
pinkish to me. Homer is a good 
boy and he has a lot of fine quali-
ties but the one thing he never 
had, as far as I can remember, 
was an original idea. Whatever it 
was he said about these commit-
tees, he must have heard it from 
somebody else. And that's what I 
object to. It may be all right for 
these big-brain professors to mess 
around with dangerous ideas but 
there are an awful lot of young 
people who are not able to cope 
with any idea, let alone a danger-
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taxpayers ought to have some pro-
tection for our kids. I didn't send 
Homer to college to have him 
learn to disagree with everything 
that I think. 
There's one good thing about 
Homer, of course. No matter how 
many ideas he picks up, he never 
remembers them long. He's a man 
of action, like I am, and in the 
long run he'll go along with what· 
ever ideas work out in practise 
and forget the rest. I told him not 
to get all worked up about theor-
ies and stick with the practical 
things. I told him what Bill Narr, 
our superintendent of schools, 
told me several months ago. He 
said that what he had really 
learned in college was how to get 
along with people. He said that 
the bookworms and double-domes 
were still stuck in the classroom 
and would probably stay there 
the rest of their lives, simply be-
cause they didn't know how to sell 
themselves. I'm happy to say that 
Homer agreed with me and I 
don't think we'll have any real 
trouble with him. 
He's sort of playing with the 
idea now of getting married. The 
girl is the one I wrote you about 
--a real nice kid and loaded with 
dough. The only problem is this 
difference in religion. She's not 
very strong for her church but 
she thinks that our church is 
pretty "hicky" and she doesn't like 
the idea of having to take instruc-
tion. I wld Homer to try his best 
.to get her to see it our way. I gave 
him the names of some of the big 
shots that belong to our church 
and I told him to look around 
and see whether he couldn't find 
cne of our churches where she 
wouldn't have to sit through more 
than maybe half a dozen instruc-
tion classes. But I also told him 
that I thought they ought to go 
easy on this business of getting 
married because, after all they're 
still only kids and they shouldn't 
take an important step like this 
until they have some degree of 
financial security. I've seen too 
many marriages go on the rocks 
because the wolf was at the door 
and the cupboard was bare. 
Next month, if everything goes 
as planned, we want to start a 
drive to build a new parsonage. 
We're biting off quite a bit here, 
considering that we've just fin-
ished building the gymnasium but 
we can't very well put it off any 
longer. All of the other ministers 
here in town have real nice houses 
and I'd hate to see our preacher 
go on living in that dump that 
he's in now. Maybe appearances 
shouldn't matter so much in re-
ligion, but after all we're in com-
petition with these other churches 
for members and there's no harm 
in dressing up our product as 
much as possible. 
Regards, etc. 
G.G. 
A.lvD MUSIC MAKERS 
A G'reat Violinist and a GTeat Choir 
By WALTER A, HANSEN 
t\ Any commentator on music 
•. and musicians who under-
takes to enumerate the most emi-
nent woman violinists of recent 
years realizes almost at once that 
two widely known artists stand 
far in the forefront. They are Car-
roll Glenn and Erica Morini. 
Both have won success and far-
flung renown; both merit in every 
respect the widespread esteem in 
which they are held. 
I had written about Carroll a 
number of years before I met her. 
But a few weeks ago I had the 
pleasure of having several long 
chats with her in the green-room 
of the concert hall in which she 
had just given a magnificent per-
formance of Jean Sibelius' Violin 
Concerto in D Minor, Op. 47· 
Carroll, as you undoubtedly 
know, is the wife of Eugene List, 
the well-known pianist who, 
while wearing the uniform of the 
U.S. Army, played before Harry 
S. Truman, Winston Churchill, 
and Josef Stalin at the historic 
meeting at Potsdam in 1945· 
Gene and I have been friends 
for some time. 'Vhenever our 
paths cross, we invariably talk 
about a little party we once had 1 at our house-a party which be-
gan at midnight after a rehearsal 
and lasted until shortly before ~ 
dawn. Whenever Gene happens 
to pass through our city, he either ~ 
calls me or, if time permits, we 
arrange a get-together. 
The last time Gene phoned me 
Carroll was standing at his side. 
But on that occasion a tight tour-
ing schedule made it necessary for 
us to limit our visit to a tele-
phone conversation. 
When I stepped into the green-
room a few weeks ago, Carroll 
said, "When Gene phoned you, I " 
was right there at his side. Do you 
remember?" 
"Indeed I do," I replied, and 
soon we were knee-deep in a dis-
cussion of violin-playing and es-
.. 
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pecially of Sibelius' Violin Con-
certo, a work by which we both 
set great store. 
What are the salient character-
istics of Carroll's artistry? As I 
analyze her playing, I find, in the 
first place, the basic and all-im-
portant quality of truthfulness-
truthfulness founded on under-
standing. Carroll did not divest 
Sibelius' fine Violin Concerto of 
its distinctively individual charac-
ter. What she set forth in her 
performance was, I believe, exact-
ly what the composer had to say 
when he wrote the work. 
Since truthfulness demands lu-
cidity of expression, I must em-
phasize clarity as the second out-
standing characteristic of Car-
roll's artistry. And because crys-
talline clarity is the result of tech-
nical mastery, it is necessary to 
state, in the third place, that the 
renowned woman violinist has a 
sure, deft, and comprehensive 
command of the mechanics of vio-
lin-playing. "\Vithout this no one 
can hope to triumph, as Carroll 
does, over the many formidable 
difficulties with which Sibelius' 
Violin Concerto bristles. 
Finally I must stress the quality 
of persuasiveness; for Carroll's 
masterful performance proved 
conclusively, I am sure, that the 
one and only violin concerto from 
the pen of Sibelius is an impor-
tant work-a work full of stirring 
poetry, abounding in the sorcery 
of color, and, at the s~me time, re-
vealing much of the credo of a 
composer who goes his own way 
and refuses pointblank to wear 
any man's collar. 
I am convinced that Carroll's 
reading laid bare the shallow 
thinking of Ralph W. Wood, 
who, in a chapter written for 
Gerald Abraham's The Music of 
Sibelius (Norton. 1947), delivers 
himself of the palpable nonsense 
that it is not unjust to describe 
Sibelius' Violin Concerto as "the 
best concerto Tchaikovsky ever 
produced." How shortsighted can 
one get? How much patience 
should one have with those com-
mentators who constantly grub 
for Tchaikovsky in the works of 
Sibelius? 
The St. Olaf Lutheran Choir 
b Thirty-three years have 
I# elapsed since I heard the in-
ternationally famous St. Olaf Lu-
theran Choir, of St. Olaf College, 
Northfield, Minnesota, for the 
first time. I have indelible memo-
ries of the beauty of its singing 
and the purity of its intonation. 
I still marvel at its comprehensive 
mastery of the mechanics of vocal 
skill. 
The conductor of the St. Olaf 
Lutheran Choir was a man 
named F. Melius Christiansen. 
For one reason or another I had 
never heard of him before the 
memorable concert I have just 
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mentioned. But since that time I 
have heard and written much 
about the famous founder and 
long-time director of the St. Olaf 
Lutheran Choir. 
I had not begun to pi y the pen 
of a music critic when I came un- · 
der the spell of Dr. Christiansen's 
artistry for the first time. But 
when I did undertake to write ex-
tensively about music and musi-
cians, I referred to him on more 
than one occasion as one of mu-
sic's truly great men. 
I spoke with F. Melius Chris-
tiansen-they call him Christy at 
Northfield-only once. Unless my 
memory is leaving me in the 
lurch, this was a little more than 
fifteen years ago. I wanted to in-
terview the renowned conductor. 
But I found him somewhat taci-
turn. Perhaps he was too tired to 
talk, for he had just finished con-
ducting a stirring concert. In 
those circumstances I thought it 
best not to ply him with ques-
tions. Consequently, my longed-
for interview was stillborn. But 
this did not keep me from saying 
in my review of that concert that 
F. Melius Christiansen was a 
great man in his field. 
Now the mantle of F. Melius 
Christiansen has fallen upon the 
shoulders of Olaf C. Christiansen, 
his son. It could not have fallen 
upon a worthier man. The son is 
walking in the footsteps of his 
father. 
History has proved that in 
many instances and in more than 
one respect it is unfortunate to 
be the son of a famous father. 
Why? Because the world at large 
has an ingrained habit of compar-
ing the son with the father, and 
the conclusion usually reached is 
decidedly in favor of the latter. 
One must say that as a rule that 
conclusion is right. 
But it would not be right in 
the case of Olaf, the son of F. 
Melius-unless you take into ac-
count that F. Melius will always 
be honored as a sturdy, mighty, 
and uncompromising pioneer of 
the noble cause for which he 
toiled. Olaf is not a pioneer as his 
father-now eighty-one years old-
was. He is reaping the blessings 
sown by his great predecessor. But 
to my thinking Olaf's ability as a 
choir leader is just as remarkable 
as his father's. 
A short time ago I heard an-
other stirring sacred concert pre-
sented by the St. Olaf "Lutheran 
Choir. Christiansen the Younger 
directed with au thori ta ti veness 
and consummate skill. 
The program which the choir 
had prepared for its tour was 
wide-ranging in its content and 
exacting in the demands imposed 
on the singers and their director. 
But Christiansen the Younger 
made it clear that he is able to 
unfold many types of beauty with 
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..- thoroughly conversant with the 
highly varied styles of writipg one 
~ encounters in the domain of sa-
cred song at its best. In obedience 
to his authoritative directing, the 
choir set forth the intentions of 
the composers with complete 
truthfulness and, at the same 
time, reflected the scholarship of 
the man under whose inspiring 
.... leadership it has the good for-
tune to foster the noble cause of 
sacred music. 
• Christiansen the Elder has had, 
and still has, many would-be imi-
tators. But there is only one 
-> Christiansen the Elder, and no 
one, not even his remarkably able 
son, can, or should, imitate him. 
Christiansen the Younger-he is 
fifty-one-is by no means an ex-
~ act copy of Christiansen the El-
der. But this does not mean that 
he has less ability as a choir direc-
., tor. Neither does it mean that 
some of those who have studied 
the art of conducting under the 
father without attempting to imi-
tate him to the dotting of every 
"i" and the crossing of every "t" 
have failed to acquire outstand-
'Y ing skill. But it does mean that 
no director, however far-reaching 
his knowledge, can achieve the 
-" highest type of ability in his field 
if he concentrates his efforts on 
imitation pure and simple. 
No one will venture to deny 
that the artistry of Christiansen 
the Younger springs, to a large 
extent, from the example set by 
Christiansen the Elder. Yet the 
son has an individuality of his 
own. Although the St. Olaf Lu-
theran Choir of today reflects 
clearly and sharply the deep-go-
ing influence of the father, it re-
veals, to an equal extent, the fact 
that the son is by no means a car-
bon copy of the father. And it is 
in this very truth that I find an 
especially cogent reason for stat-
ing that Christiansen the Young-
er is a distinguished artist in his 
own right-an artist who, it is 
true, has learned much from his 
famous forerunner but, in addi-
tion to this, is able, by virtue of 
his own ability and his own con-
victions, to stand squarely on his 
own feet. 
Yes, it would be easy for me to 
say that the St. Olaf Lutheran 
Choir of today sings exactly like 
the St. Olaf Lutheran Choir of 
yesterday. Furthermore, such a 
statement would be regarded by 
most readers as the best type of 
commendation anyone could give. 
Nevertheless, I feel compelled to 
say more than this. I must praise 
the choir of today, not by writing 
that it is exactly like the choir of 
yesterday but by stating that al-
though the beautiful and uplift-
ing quality of its singing stems, in 
large part, from the potent influ-
ence of Christiansen the Elder, it 
gives proof, at the same time, of 
the distinctive ability of an ex-
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traordinarily able son of an extra-
ordinarily able father. Olaf is not 
a replica of F. Melius. But to my 
thinking his artistry is neither 
less truthful nor less persuasive. 
The choir sang with ravishing 
beauty of tone, clear-cut diction, 
sharply defined phrasing, perti-
nent accentuation, artistic shad-
ing, incisiveness of rhythm, and 
an impressively wide range of dy-
namics. Under the exacting lead-
ership of their director the singers 
made their composite and com-
prehensive skill an obedient serv-
ant of the music they presented. 
Consequently, both the style and 
the message of each composition 
included in the well-chosen pro-
gram came to the fore with the 
most effective expressiveness. 
The director did not stoop to 
stunts in his readings. Nor did he 
at any time mar and distort the -. 
singing by resorting to those run- .. 
of-the-mill, ugly, unrhythmical, 
thoroughly unmusical, and utter-
ly sickening ritards which some 
musicians evidently look upon as 
heaven's special gifts to choirs. 
Whenever he did use ritards, he 
did so in a completely musical ,. 
way and without dealing body 
blows to the rhythm. He was 
sensitive in every instance to the 
harmonic texture of a composi-
tion, and he never failed to de-
lineate part-writing with crystal- ( J 
line clarity. It was an uplifting 
experience to come under the -1 
spell of the chaste and powerful 
artistry of the St. Olaf Choir. 
RECENT RECORDINGS .. 
ST. OLAF LuTHERAN CHOIR. Pmise to 
the Lord, arranged by F. Melius 
Christiansen; Vision of Peace, by 
Jean Berger; Our Father, by Alex-
ander Gretchaninoff; Die Mit 
Triinen siien, by Johann I;Jermann 
Schein; Built on a Rock, arranged 
by F. Melius Christiansen; All My 
HeaTt This Night Rejoicet9, by J. G. 
Ebeling; 0 How Beautiful the Sky, 
a Danish carol. The St. Olaf Lu-
theran Choir under Olaf C. Chris-
tiansen.-Choir singing at its best. 
Y§rpm. St. Olaf Records DLP-6. 
CRITIC's CHOICE. 0 Sleep, Why Dost 
Thou Leave Me? from Semele, by 
George Frideric Handel. Dorothy 
Maynor, soprano, with the Boston 
Orchestra under Serge Koussevit-
zky. Impmmptu in A Flat, Op. 29, 
... . 
by Chopin. Sigrid Onegin, con-
tralto, with Franz Dorfmiiller at 
the piano. Le Violette, by Alessan-
dro Scarlatti. Tito Schipa, tenor, 
with an orchestra under Dino Oli- .-
vieri. Kennst du das Land? by 
Hugo Wolf. Kerstin Thorborg, 
contralto, with Leo Rosenek at the 
piano. Where'er You Walk, from 
Handel's Semele. Lawrence Tib-
bett, baritone, with Stewart Wille 
at the piano. Venite, lnginocchi- .. 
stevi, from Mozart's Nozze di Fi-
garo. Elisabeth Schumann, sopra-
0 • • • • 
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no, with orchestra. So war es mit 
Pagliazzo, from Richard Strauss's 
Ariadne. Maria Ivogun, soprano, 
with members of the Berlin State 
Opera Orchestra under Leo Blech. 
lm fernen Land, from Richard 
Wagner's Lohengrin. Richarrl 
Crooks, tenor, with orchestra. 
Dove sono, from Mozart's Nozze di 
Figaro. Maria Cebotari, soprano, 
with the Philharmonia Orchestra 
under Josef Krips. Salome, Salome! 
from Jules Massenet's Herodiade. 
John Charles Thomas, baritone, 
with the RCA Victor Symphony 
Orchestra under Frank Tours. E 
sogno1 from Verdi's Falstaff. Leon· 
ard Warren, baritone, with the 
RCA Victor Symphony Orchestra 
under Wilfred Pelletier.-A Trea5· 
ury album. Irving Kolodin, at the 
instance of George Marek, head of 
artists and repertoire for RCA Vic· 
tor, chose these unforgettable per· 
formances for re-issue. 45 rpm. 
RCA Victor WCT·III5 . 
..,; FREDERIC FRANCOIS CHOPIN. Ballade 
No. J in A Flat Major, Op. 47,· 
Ballade No. 4, in F Minor, Op. 52; 
Etude No. J, in E Major, Op. ro; 
Impromptu in A Flat Major, Op. 
29; Nocturne No. IJ, in F Minor, 
op. JJ, No. r,· Scherzo No. I, in 
B Minor, Op. 20. Vladimir Horo· 
witz, pianist.-Masterful playing by 
a Titan among the great pianists 
of today. 45 rpm. RCA Victor 
WDM-1707. 
A TRIBUTE TO LoTTE LEHMANN. Die 
Verschweigung and An Chloe, by 
Mozart; Ungeduld, Im Abendrot, 
Der Wegweiser, Die Kriihe, Tiiu· 
schung, Mut, Die Nebensonnen, 
Der Lindenbaum, Die Kartenleg· 
e1·in, Alte Laute, Waldesgespriich, 
by Schubert. Du bist wie eine 
Blume and Fruhlingsnacht, by 
Schumann. Therese and Meine 
Liebe ist grun, by Brahms. Fiir 
Musik and Gute Nacht, by Robert 
Franz. Lotte Lehmann, soprano, 
with piano.-Another Treasury al· 
bum. Subjugating artistry. 45 rpm. 
RCA Victor WCT-1 108. 
GILBERT AND SULLIVAN. H.M.S. Pina· 
fore and Trial by jury. The D'Oy· 
ly Carte Opera Company.-Anoth· 
er Treasury album. If you have 
not heard the light operas of the 
heavenly twins of operetta as pre-
sented by the D'Oly Carte Opera 
Company, you actually have not 
heard them at all. 45 and 33113 
rpm. RCA Victor WCT and LCT 
6oo8. 
RICHARD STRAuss. Der Rosenkavalier. 
Abridged version. Lotte Lehmann 
sings the role of Die Feldmarschal-
lin. Chorus of the Vienna State 
Opera. Vienna Philharmonic Or· 
chestra. Robert Heger, conductor. 
-Another Treasury album. A mas· 
terful presentation of a great work. 
45 and 33113 rpm. RCA Victor 
WCT and LCT-6oo5. 
MR. PRESIDENT: FROM FDR TO EISEN· 
HOWER. These engrossing record· 
ings enable you to relive some of 
the important and unimportant 
history of the past two decades. 
James Fleming, who appears as 
narrator, waded through miles of 
tape when selecting the material 
for this album. Hear FDR, Elea· 
nor, Dewey, Al Smith, Hoover, 
Harry Hopkins, Hans Kaltenborn, 
Estes Kefauver, Alfred M. Landon, 
John L. Lewis, Sinclair Lewis, 
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Huey Long, Douglas MacArthur, 
Richard M. Nixon, Adlai Steven-
son, Robert A. Taft, Harry S. Tru-
man, Wendell L. Willkie, Marcel-
lino Romani, Eisenhower, and a 
hosts of others. Hear Truman play 
the piano. Hear him imitate Kal-
tenborn. Hear Roosevelt when he 
took the oath of office in 1932. 
Hear him resent attacks upon his 
little Fala. Hear the persistent 
and rhythmical shouting of "We 
want Willkiel" Hear much much 
more. 45 rpm RCA Victor WDM-
1753· 
GIOACCHINo RossiNI. The Barber of 
Seville. Sung in Italian by Erminio 
Benati, as Fiorello; Nicola Monti, 
as Count Almaviva; Gino Bechi, 
as Figaro; Victoria de Los Angeles, 
as Rosina; Melchiorre Luise, as 
Doctor Bartolo; Anna Maria Ca-
nali, as Berta; Nicolo Rossi-Le-
meni, as Don Basilio. Milan Sym-
phony Orchestra and Chorus. Tul-
lio Serafin, conductor.-A bright 
and vivacious performance. 45 and 
33J/g rpm. RCA Victor WDM am! 
LM-6o10. 
MoRTON GouLD. Latin-American 
Symphonette. SAMUEL BARBER. 
Overture to "The School for Scan-
dal," Adagio for Strings, and Es-
say for Orchestra No. I. The East-
man-Rochester Symphony Orches-
tra under Howard Hanson.-This 
is the third volume in the Ameri-
can Music Festival Series. Splendid 
recording. Praiseworthy perform-
ances. 33J/g rpm. Mercury MG-
400o2. 
WoLFGANG AMADEUS MozART. Con-
certo No. J, in G Major, for Violin 
and Orchestra (K . 2I6). Gerard 
Poulet, violinist, with the Austrian 
Symphony Orchestra under Gaston 
Poulet. GEORGE FRIDERIC HANDEL. 
Water Music. The Austrian Sym-
phony Orchestra under Gustav ... 
Koslik.-Under the direction of his 
father, fourteen-year old Gerard 
Poulet plays Mozart 's concerto 
with extraordinary skill. Koslik 
gives a highly commendable read-
ing of the beautiful Water Music. 
33J/g rpm. Remington R-199-131. 
CtsAR FRANCK. Gmnde Piece Sym-
phonique, in F Sharp Minor, Op. 
I7, and Cantabile. FRANZ LISZT. 
Weinen, Klagen, Sorgen, Zagen, 
variations on the ground bass in 
the Crucifixus o£ Johann Sebastian 
Bach's Mass in B Minm·. Edouard 
Nies-Berger, organist. Played on 
the organ of the Church of the 
Messiah and Incarnation, Brook-
lyn.-Artistry of the highest order. 
33J/g rpm. Concert H all Society 
1145· 
\VoLFGANG AMADEUS MozART. Sona-
,.. . 
ta No. I, in A Major (K. 305); No. ,. 
7, in F Major (K. 376); No. I7, in 
A Major (K. 526) . Alexander 
Schneider, violin, and Ralph Kirk-
patrick, harpsichord.-Limpid and 
wonderfully expressive perform-
ances. 33J/g rpm. Columbia ML-
4617. 
HEITOR VILLA-LoBos. Erosion: Ori-
gin of the Amazon River. NoRMAN 
DELLo Jmo. The Triumph of St. ,._ 
joan Symphony. The Louisvill e 
Orchestra under Robert '.Yhitney. J.. 
-These engrossing works were 
commissioned by the Louisville " 
Orchestra. Delio Joio is, to my 
thinking, one of the most capable 
• 
.. 
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American composers of our time. 
Villa-Lobos, you know, is a Brazil-
ian. Both the recording and the 
playing are excellent. 33V3 rpm. 
Columbia ML-4615~ 
ENRIQUE GRANADOS. Los Reqiebros, 
Coloquio en la Reja, El Fandango 
de Candil, Quejas 'o Maja y el 
Ruisenor. Frieda Valenzi, pianist.-
Authentic and well-written piano 
music played with commendable 
skill. 33Y3 rpm. Remington R-
Igg-u6. 
FREDERIC FRANCIS CHOPIN. Les Syl-
phides. PETER ILYICH TcHAIKOV-
SKY. Princess Aumra. The Ballet 
Theater Orchestra under Joseph 
Levine.-Excellent recording. Fine 
surfaces. The orchestration of Les 
Sylphides is by Benjamin Britten. 
33Y3 rpm. Capitol P-8193. 
LEONARD BERNSTEIN. Fancy Free. AAR-
ON CoPLAND. Rodeo. The Ballet 
Theater Orchestra under Joseph 
Levine.-Excellent recording. Fine 
surfaces. 33 Y3 rpm. Capitol P-81g6. 
RICHARD STRAUSS. Ein Heldenleben. 
The Minneapolis Symphony Or-
chestra under Antal Dorati.-A su-
perb performance of this autobio-
graphical work. 33Y3 rpm. Mercury 
MG-50012. 
ENRIQUE GRANADos. Three Spanish 
Dances (Oriental, A ndaluza, Ran-
dalia). Orchestrated by Lamore de 
Grignon. JoAQUIN TURINA. Danzas 
Fantasticas (Elevation, Dreaming, 
Orgy). The Philharmonia Orches-
tra of London under Wilhelm 
Schuechter.-Exemplary readings of 
this authentic Spanish music. 33Y3 
rpm. M-G-M E-3108. 
FRANZ LiszT. Mazeppa; Symphonic 
Poem No. 6 Les Preludes: Sym-
phonic Poem No. 3· The Philhar-
monia Orchestra of London under 
Anatole Fistoulari, 33Y3 rpm.-Bril-
liant performances of graphic mu-
sic. 33V3 rpm. M-G-M- E-3014. 
GusTAv MAHLER. Symphony No. 5, 
in C Sharp Minor. The Philhar-
monic-Symphony Orchestra of New 
York under Bruno Walter. Eight 
songs of Mahler. Sung by Desi Hal-
ban, soprano, with Dr. Walter at 
the piano.-Walter, who worked 
with Mahler and became one of 
his ardent champions, conducts this 
symphony-called The Giant-with 
loving care and sterling artistry. 
The eight songs show that Mahler 
contributed in a significant way to 
the German lied. 33Y3 rpm. Co-
lumbia SL-171. 
SIGMUND RoMBERG. One Kiss; Softly 
As in the Morning Sunlight; Lov-
er, Come Back to Me. All from 
New Moon. GEoRGE GERSHWIN . 
Somebody Loves Me, from Scan-
dals of I924. Mona Paulee, mezzo-
soprano, with Heinz Sandauer and 
his orchestra. TwiLIGHT CoNCERT 
No. 3· Scherzo, from A Midsum-
mer Night's Dream, by Mendels-
sohn; The Young Prince and the 
Young Princess, from Scheherazade, 
by Nicolas Rimsky-Korsakoff. The 
Austrian Symphony Orchestra un-
der H. Arthur Brown. Overture to 
"Die Fledermaus," by Johann 
Strauss. The Austrian Symphony 
Orchestra under Max Schonherr.-
This disc containing fare of a high-
ly diversified nature will undoubt-
edly appeal to many. 33Y3 rpm. 
Remington R-199-119. 
READ NOT TO CONTRADICT AND CONFUTE-NOR BEUEVE 
AND TAKE FOR GRANTED-BUT TO WEIGH AND CONSIDER 
RELIGION 
SPIRITUAL REVOLUTION 
By Pierce Harris (Doubleday, 
$2.75)-
T HE author, pastor of the First Methodist Church in Atlanta, 
Georgia, is a busy man. In addition 
to leading his large and active con· 
gregation, he writes a daily newspaper 
column and fills many speaking en-
gagements. Of his writing he modest· 
ly says: "This is my first book-and 
maybe my last. Writing a book is 
hard work-harder than chopping cot· 
ton. It makes my back ache." 
But the reader of Spiritual Revolu-
tion can assure the author that his 
efforts to produce this, his first book, 
were eminently worthwhile. This lit-
tle volume contains a down-to-earth 
analysis of what ails our decaying 
civilization. It is an extremely effec-
tive, highly-charged polemic against 
the evils that scourge our nation, a 
polemic buttressed by short stories 
and actual experiences gained in the 
author's long pastoral life and during 
extensive travels at home and abroad. 
Disturbing similarities between mod-
Unsigned reviews are by the Editors 
ern America and ancient Rome arc 
dramatized in trenchant and clearly-
phrased statements of fact. The last 
chapter contains a positive, ringing 
plea for a Christian renaissance. 
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The book offers much material for 
use by a present day pastor, lecturer, 
or after-dinner speaker. We hope the 
author's first attempt at writing a 
book will stimulate his ambition to 
write a second one. 
H. H. KUMNICK 
CRITICISM AND FAITH 
By John Knox (Abingdon-Cokes-
bury, $1.75). 
1f N THIS little book a well-known 
1l New Testament scholar of our 
time deals forthrightly with a ques-
tion which troubles many preachers, 
teachers, theological students, and 
even laymen in the Church, namely: 
Do the discoveries of biblical scholar-
ship threaten the foundations of our 
faith? Dr. Knox maintains thar 
scholarship, rather than impairing 
faith, strengthens it. He says: "Scholar-
ly investigation places Bible events 
in their actual historical context and 
helps our imaginations grasp more 
. 
.. 
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vividly the concrete reality of those 
events" ... again ... "biblical his-
torical criticism not only has no 
stranglehold on Christian faith but 
does not have it in its power to de-
stroy one jot or one tittle of the 
gospel." He insists that the existence 
of the church is itself the real proof 
of the historical actuality of revela· 
tion . 
This thought-provoking book sets 
forth both the unshakeable security 
of our faith and the importance of 
the biblical foundation for it. Much 
of the material pre~ented may become 
highly argumentative, viz. biblical 
criticism guards against Docetic tend-
encies, against Biblicism. Or, can it 
be said that biblical scholarship is al-
ways entirely objective? We also deep· 
ly regret that the inspiration and in-
errancy of the Scriptures are not up· 
held in Criticism and Faith. 
H. H. KUMNICK 
THE OLD TESTAMENT: 
Keystone of Human Culture 
By William A. Irwin (Schuman, 
$4.00). 
T HAT our Western culture and civilization has been founded on 
Christianity, which rushed into Eu-
rope to fill the void created by the 
decline and fall of the old Roman 
Empire, and that this Christian in-
fluence has been weakened but not 
erased by the progressive seculariza-
tion of Western society, these are 
axioms which are generally accepted 
and passed on from generation to 
generation. 
Professor William A. Irwin, succes-
sively member of faculties of Semitics 
and Old Testament at the Universi· 
ties of Toronto, of Chicago, and of 
Southern Methodist, urges in his new 
book that we reach back farther and 
emphasize the Old Testament as the 
keystone of human culture in general 
and of Western culture in partic-
ular. 
This he believes is true, because Js. 
rae!, a small nation, relatively unim· 
portant among the powers of the an-
cient East, differed from her neigh· 
bors and contemporaries and so far 
transcended them, that it attained a 
world of thinking and concepts much 
like our own. The beliefs and moral 
tents as taught within the historical 
framework of the Old Testament are 
therefore treated as an attainment of 
a nation, not as the result of divine 
revelation. Monotheism and all the 
other spiritual truths are "an achieve-
ment that transformed subsequent his· 
tory." "The boundary between the 
ancient world and the modern is to 
be traced, not in the Aegean or 
the middle Mediterranean, but in the 
pages of the Old Testament." "In a 
peculiar sense Israel was the Great 
Divide of human history." Some 
"claim this distinction for ancient 
Greece .... Yet more deeply it is 
true of Israel." 
From the rather low hilltop of 
considering Israel's leaders and 
prophets merely as great thinkers 
and writers, the author discusses the 
Hebrew thought of God, of man, of 
God and man, the theory of Law, 
and other related topics. The Mes-
sianic hope is presented as though 
all Israelites expected only a politi· 
cal deliverer from whoever happened 
to be the oppressor of the nation. 
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Professor Irwin does not seem to 
make much of the belief of many in 
Israel concerning a spiritual Messiah, 
when even a plain Samaritan woman 
reflected this belief in her words to 
Jesus : "I know that Messiah cometh, 
which is called Christ: when He is 
come He will tell us all things" 
(] ohn 4: 25). 
In the chapter "The Hebrews and 
the Bible" there is much which will 
help the reader in appreciating the 
Old Testament as literature. As ex-
amples the author selects the jour-
ney of Abraham's servant to find a 
wife for Isaac, Absolom's death, and 
"for its literary art, the greatest of all 
Biblical stories," that of Joseph. The 
literary grandeur of the poetical 
books is also portrayed very vividly. 
Teachers of the Bible will find much 
helpful material in this book. 
CARL ALBERT GIESELER 
TEXTBOOK OF 1HE IDSTORY 
OF DOCTRINES 
By Reinhold Seeberg (Baker, 
$6.75)· 
BAKER Publishing House is to be congratulated for making avail-
able once again Reinhold Seeberg's 
monumental history of dogma. See-
berg's work is especially useful since 
few comprehensive studies in the 
English language have been pro-
duced in this field. The two volumes 
(now bound together) are thorough, 
conservative, and often very pene-
trating. The wide range of his inves-
tigation as well as the lucid organiza-
tion of material makes the work in-
valuable for the student of the his-
tory of dogma. Many may wish to 
have it available for reference in the 
theologies of the great dogmaticians. 
The price, though apparently de-
manding, is not high for a well-print· 
ed and well-bound book of about 
one thousand pages. 
FICTION 
NEW DIRECTIONS 14 
(New Directions, $5.00). 
DISCOVERY 1 
(Cardinal Editions, Pocket Books, 
$.35)· 
F OR the past fourteen years (more or less) Mr. James Laughlin, 
known in book circles under the 
name New Directions, has been pub-
lishing an annual anthology of prose 
and poetry under the title New Di-
rections (r, 2, etc.). r4 is the latest 
to come from that direction. The 
emphasis in all of these volumes has 
been on contemporary writing and, 
more particularly, on writing of an 
experimental nature. Mr. Laughlin 
may not agree that he regards writ-
ing primarily as an art form, and 
that, as such, a considerable amount 
of license in both style and content 
must be allowed to the artist. 
Through the years there has been 
much of real merit and value in 
these collections whether writing is 
regarded as an art form or a literary 
expression that must be confined to 
some rather well-recognized patterns. 
Much of the material, however, has 
been completely without merit from 
any point of view. This is a necessary 
concomitant of any project envi-
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It is fortunate, as a matter of fact, 
that there is such a publisher and 
undertaking extant for young and 
unknown writers, or, for that matter, 
established writers who wish to ex-
periment. 
The current volume seems to dif-
fer little from its more recent prede-
cessors. It offers prose by three such 
diverse writers as Andre Gide, Rob-
ert M. Hutchins, and Tennessee Wil-
liams. There is a long anthology of 
the poem in prose (in which, I sup-
pose, one is supposed to base one's 
judgment on the selectivity of the 
anthologist) which brings together 
such a completely varied group as 
John Donne, Arthur Rimbaud, Ste-
phane Mallarme, Franz Kafka, Edgar 
Allen Poe, Oscar Wilde, William 
Shakespeare, and Henry David Tho-
reau. The anthologist of this, Charles 
Henri Ford, may not be eclectic but 
he is certainly catholic. 
In previous volumes it has some 
times been possible, on the basis of 
the evidence, to form, at least, a 
tentative inference as to what, in 
general, America's younger writers 
were most concerned about that 
year. r4 may yield this up on a con-
scientious study but it does not on a 
first-impression reading. It is pos-
sible, certainly, that I4 really justi-
fies the plural usage in the title. It 
is difficult to find a new direction. 
The publishers of Pocket Books 
have decided that there should be 
room in that field for a work similar 
to New Directions. John W. Ald-
ridge and Vance Bourjaily have, ac-
cordingly, gathered together a collec-
tion of poems, stories, and essays in 
the same general pattern (or iack of 
it) as Mr. Laughlin's. It even bears 
a surface resemblance: the lower-case 
d at the beginning of the title and 
the addition of a number (in this 
case r ) to indicate that more are to 
come. Most of what has been said 
generally about New Directions (that 
is, what has been said of an unfavor-
able character) can be said about 
Discovery. Perhaps when it is 14 it 
can look back on accomplishments 
of merit. There is one principal dif-
ference, however. Mr. Laughlin has 
almost surely skimmed the cream in 
this field. 
GENERAL 
PERSONALITY IN mE 
MAKING 
Edi1ed by Helen Leland Witmer 
and Ruth Kotinsky (Harper, 
$4-50). 
T HE Fact-Finding Report of the M1dcentury White House Con-
ference on Children and Youth, edit-
ed by Helen Leland Witmer and 
Ruth Kotinsky, summarizes the im-
portant findings of the studies of the 
Conference reported, December, 
1950, which took as its theme "for 
every child-a fair chance for a 
healthy personality." The book, with 
a limited Index, aims in particular 
at em.bling parents, educators, social 
workers, health practitioners, reli-
gious, and community leaders to 
make practical use of the best cur-
rent knowledge on the healthy de-
velopment of personality in children. 
A full-time staff of six specialists 
in child study gathered and co-ordi-
nated, selected and integrated the 
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recent contributions of dozens of oth-
er specialists in the fields of educa-
tion, health, law, anthropology, psy-
chology, religion, social work, and 
the social sciences. This work is 
worthy of recommendation for its 
emphasis upon healthy personality 
rather than unhealthy, abnormal per-
sonality, for its breadth of approach 
and the inclusion of the contribu-
tions of many leaders in their respec-
tive fields. The final report of the 
committee as published is "so much 
a synthesis that no names of authors 
can be signed." It sought answers to 
the question: "How can we develop 
in children the mental, emotional, 
and spiritual qualities essential to in· 
dividual happiness and to responsi-
ble citizenship, and what physical, 
economic and social conditions are 
deemed necessary to this develop-
ment?" Part I deals with The De-
velopment of the Healthy Personal-
ity under seven chapters, the last of 
which is entitled "Religion as an Aid 
to Healthy Personality Develop-
ment." Here are sample quotations: 
"The literature o.£ psychotherapy 
provides abundant evidence that the 
rejection of any aspect of the self in-
terferes with the ability to live life 
to the full. It is the view of religion 
that man need not reject any part, 
aspect, or facet of himself but should 
accept the self in its totality as part 
of the plan of God for his creation. 
Thus the sexual impulses . . . are to 
be devoted to the purposes of God, 
not used wantonly. So it is with all 
drives and impulses." "In calling 
people to be 'the children of God in 
the midst of a crooked and perverse 
generation,' to love their neighbors 
without regard to race or creed or 
accidental circumstances, to do the 
will of God in a society that ignores 
or denies that will, religion provides 
integrating ideals of the highest or-
der." 
Part II: Implications for the Con-
duct of Social Institutions includes 
an application of the findings to the 
various institutions of our society, 
The Family, The Church, The 
School, Employment Services, Health, 
Social and Law Enforcement agen-
cies. It will interest the reader to as-
say, among other considerations and 
applications, the Contributions of 
Religion to the Health of the child's 
personality. Quote: p. 211: "Religion 
in its finest expression, is not just 
one among the interests and experi-
ences, and determines basic attitudes, 
relationships, motivations, standards 
of values, goals and conduct in all 
phases of life. It is an affirmation of 
religion that persons have supreme 
value under God." Page 213: "That 
man has a tendency to sin-or, as 
psychologists may put it, 'a funda-
mental egocentricity involving the 
whole personality'-is one of the bas-
ic tenets of most expressions of ethi-
cal monotheism. Successful psycho-
therapy involves an awareness of 
the unlovely elements and desires of 
the self." Page 217: "More than ever, 
then, youth needs values that will 
give inner security and wholesome 
satisfaction, ideals that can be em-
ployed in public and private conduct 
-These religion supplies." 
There appears to be an inclination 
toward a humanistic interpretation 
of the powers of man to extricate 
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from his troubles aud web of unto-
ward behavior, and yet it is noted 
that the chapters which deal with 
the implications of the social and 
psychological applications of religion 
to the life of the growing child show 
a sensitivity not found in much of to-
day's literature and an honest desire 
to give religion its place in the on-
going process of personality devel-
opment. 
The collaborators of the White 
House Conference report are "acute-
ly aware of great chasms of igno-
rance-regarding such questions as, 
What are the real roots of character? 
What experiences in home and 
school are most conducive to the at-
tainment of ' the good life' in ma-
turity?" 
This book is recommended for 
careful reading by all who deal close-
ly with the growing child. It seeks 
to present the carefully weighed 
opinions based upon observations 
and evaluations made by trained per-
sons in a variety of fields and to give 
the reader both sides where ques-
tions are in dispute. It should there-
fore prove to be a valuable work in 
the hands of those who still read and 
study that most interesting and en-
gaging of problems, the growing per-
sonality. 
OLIVER E. GRAEBNER 
WHO SPEAKS FOR MAN? 
By Norman Cousins (MacMillan, 
3·5°)· 
BEL?NGING gwn, to 
order, man 
to a nation, to a reli-
an economic and social 
has nations, religions, 
economic and social orders that cau 
speak for him. But as a member of 
the h man race, which has made the 
world one since the industrial revolu-
tion and catapulted man into world 
anarchy rather than make the world 
also whole, man stands without a 
spokesman. Who Speaks For Man1 is 
a conYincing presentation of the case 
for world government. The author, 
editor of The Saturday Review, edu-
cator, and President of the United 
World Federalists, has international 
recognition as a proponent of world 
federation. Author of the brilliant 
editorial of a few years ago Modern 
Man .ls Obsolete, Mr. Cousins has 
written this book out of the convic-
tion that the free will of man in this 
time of precariously balanced hopes 
and fears will defy the supposedly in-
exorable forces and move toward 
world government. The first part vf 
the book illuminates central prob· 
lems by accounts of his visits to post-
war Germany, Hiroshima, Pakistan 
and India, and his interviews with 
Germany's former industrial king, 
Fritz Thyssen, and Prime Minister 
Nehru. The second part of the book 
is concerned with ideas and decisions, 
asserti g that there is no argument 
for or against world government, 
that it is inevitable as the next form 
of social integration. "Far from hav-
ing to discard his nations, cultures, 
and other institutions," says Mr. 
Cousins, "man can now create a 
framework large and strong enough 
to embrace them all." He has the 
means and the power "to make the 
world safe for diversity." 
RoBERT H. DuEsENBERG 
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THE COURT OF LAST RESORT 
By Erle Stanley Gardner (Sloane, 
$3.50). 
T HIS is not another Perry Mason thriller! It is an account of a 
group of men who, under the same 
title as this book, endeavor to save 
men they feel have been wrongfully 
convicted from execution or impris-
onment. The group receives thou-
sands of letters appealing for help. 
A cursory examination usually deter-
mines the validity of the claim. Once 
this has been established, the mem-
bers go to work and do not stop 
until the "appellant" has been freed 
or until they are convinced that he 
was justly convicted. The case his-
tories are thoroughly interesting, and 
the puzzles finally worked out 
through painstaking investigation 
and careful-sometimes brilliant-de-
duction are monuments to the par-
ticipants' zeal and perseverance. 
It must be pointed out that all of 
the time and money expended by 
these gentlemen-and this amounts 
to a great deal-is their own. Some 
readers may feel that the author's 
emphasis on this is somewhat heavy, 
but be that as it may, the magnanim-
ity of the undertaking cannot be de-
nied. Perhaps the size of the book 
could have been reduced by fifty 
pages had the author deleted much 
which this reviewer considered irrel-
evant, but all of it is interesting and 
very readable. Mr. Gardner is some-
what impatient with police and oth-
er governmental officials, but if this 
restlessness coupled with the service 
he and his distinguished colleagues 
are performing make for greater and 
more thorough criminal investiga-
tion, he will have made a real con-
tribution to the administration of 
criminal justice. 
THE LITTLE MADELEINE 
By Mrs. R obert H enrey (Dutton, 
S4.oo) . 
T he Little M adeleine is the first of a series of three autobiographi-
cal books by Mrs. Henrey. This vol-
ume deals with her birth and early 
girlhood in France during the first 
two decades of the rgoo's. One might 
hesitate to read a book about a wom-
an whose few distinctions include a 
couple of minor books and a movie 
acting son (Bobby Henrey of The 
Fallen Idol). However, Mrs. Hen-
rey's writing finds worth in its ac-
curate and sympathetic reflections of 
life in Paris when wives worked from 
dawn to dusk sewing clothes and 
making laces and hats trying to aug-
ment the meagre earnings of their 
manual-laboring husbands. 
With a phenomenal memory for 
details, Madeleine introduces dozens 
of real people-neighbors, relatives, 
s torekeepers, concierges , factory 
hands, streetwalkers-all of whom 
bring color, much sadness, and a lit-
tle joy to a seemingly drab and hope-
less existence. The only relief from 
hard living comes from an occasional 
excursion in the country visiting 
more fortun ate relatives. Madeleine 
and her young mother grow closer 
together as illness and constant pov-
erty surround them, and with the 
eventual death of the father, they 
strike out for London a,nd a new 
life. The volume ends with the an-
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,. ticipalion of fulfillment o( an ama-
teur prophecy which calls for mar-
"t riage with an Englishman and cer-
tain vague notoriety. 
"' Aside from frequent laborious sen-
tence structure, Mrs. Henrey's book 
is interesting and very readable. The 
,.. description and relation of her early 
life proves more sentiment than sen-
I ....._ 
"--1 
timentality. ANNE LANGE 
WHY WATERLOO? 





T HE one-time M.P. for Oxford, A. and one of England's premier 
wits, pieces together the events lead-
"' ing up to Napoleon's return from 
Elba to inaugurate the hundred 
days which led up to Waterloo. Her-
bert's revaluation puts the blame for 
Napoleon's breach of his agreement 
...., to behave himself on Elba on the 
powers who had committed him t<> 
the island. Supposedly they did not 
keep their part of the bargain, par-
-I ticularly in denying him the presence 
and comfort of his wife and child. 
The evidence is well marshalled 
and the form of the narrative (fic-
tionalized history) makes for good 
reading. Particularly interesting to 
this reviewer was the account of the 
~ former emperor's activities as ruler 
of his minuscule kingdom. From the 
close-up view of the man in this 
., small setting comes a much more 
sympathetic picture of him than one 
would get from his activities as em-
peror and conqueror. 
The larger question of blame .for 
hi s breach of the surrender agree-
ment still admits of considerable ar-
gument. l t is possible to agree with 
Herbert that the British and the 
Austrians did not play fair with Na-
poleon and yet wonder by what right 
Napoleon could have expected de-
cent treatment in the light of his 
past record 
CHARLES 
By Michael Joseph (Prentice-Hall, 
$2.so). 
How sentimental can a writer be? Animals are interesting, partic-
ularly when domesticated; the ques-
tion is, do cats belong in that cate-
gory? This book seems to be mod-
elled after the celebrated biography 
of E. B. Browning's dog Flush. But 
after all, unless among juveniles, is 
any pet worth a string of commend:t-
tory chapters? 
The motive of Mr. Michael Joseph 
is honorable enough: "It is not 
meant to be a bid for public !avor. 
l am, to tell the truth, writing it to 
please myself. " Admirable frankness 
from someone who is not only (no-
tice this) a publisher but also the 
President of the Siamese Cat Society 
of the British Empire. Ahem! I dare-
say this thin book pleases only him-
self-at least I was more bored than 
pleased, as happens when anyone 
monotonizes a topic whereof most 
persons know something. E.g. when 
Hilaire Belloc wrote "A Conversa-
tion With a Cat" he was whimsical-
ly entertaining; but this lengthier 
potpourri, except for the author's 
discussi n of Charles O'Malley's dis· 
likes, is (admittedly, in the Fore· 
word) pedestrian prose. 
HERBERT H. UMBACH 
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WHO BLOWED UP THE 
CHURCH HOUSE? 
Collected by Vance Randolph (Co-
lumbia University, $3-50). 
D o YOU remember the small boy, much coached by his parents be-
fore his first formal dinner, who at 
the table took some hot soup into his 
mouth and promptly spat it out all 
over the place, remarking calmly, 
"Some fools would have swallowed 
that"? He had a point. You yourself 
may feel thus about some of these 
short tales, but I think this is a 
dilly of a collection. 
Like its author's earlier anthology 
of tall tales from the Ozarks called 
We Always Lie to Strangers, or like 
its predecessor entitled Ozark Super-
stitions, this book qualifies as both 
scholarly and entertaining. No one 
who looks into it will be disappoinr.-
ed. My own hunch is that some folks 
will also be surprised, as occurs when 
we open the family album. 
One hundred brief stories, some 
with casual illustrations, accentuate 
the adult frankness of an unin-
hibited white people. Simple, direct, 
homespun, occasionally earthy, here 
is Life! There are numerous local 
stories rich with mountain idiom, 
such as Slow Train Through Arkan-
sas. A large proportion represents 
American versions of standard Euro-
pean folktale types, like The Boy 
That Fooled His Folks, reminiscent 
of both the British ballad Young 
Edmond Dell and Robert Penn War-
ren's poem The Ballad of Billie 
Potts (here is where literary sleuth-
ing is fun). For the studious there 
are many possibilities in the Notes 
by Halpert. ColleCLi vel y, here is a -.. 
treasury of backwoods satire revealed 
in good-natured acceptance of foi- -~' 
bles, balanced by gentle ridicule of .,. 
pretense. 
Try reading these yarns aloud. ~ 
The telling of such tales goes best 
with the flickering of a log fire on ... 
the hearth: it is a social accomplish-
ment, not a profession (compare fid-
dling, not violin playing). Vance " 
Randolph has lived with these peo-
ple in this region for over thirty ,... 
years. It means something when he 
says: "These were part of an oral _. 
tradition, handed down from one 
generation to the next, passed from .A. 
one isolated hilltop. to another. The _,. 
early settlers had httle of our mod-
ern enthusiasm for novelty." 
Illustrations by Glen Rounds and 
Notes by Herbert Halpert. 
HERBERT H. UMBACH 
r 
POCKET PRIMER OF 
PARLIAMENTARY PROCEDURE 
By Fred G. Stevenson (Houghton 1-
Miffiin, $1.oo). 
RECENT years have seen a marked trend in the reduction in size 
of books on parliamentary proce-
dure. This book measuring only four 
and one-half by six inches and am-
taining only fifty pages probably is • 
the smallest and, it might be added, 
one of the best to date. The intrica-
cies and technicalities of Robert's to • the overwhelming number of "join-
ers" are at best unnecessary and at ). 
worst, completely confusing. Al-
though one will not be able to con- • 
duct a session of Congress with this 
book, it does contain everything that 
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the millions who are members of 
and participants in organizations will 
ever need know. This reviewer's only 
quarrel with it-and this is true of so 
~ many others-is its failure to discuss 
the method of presenting and accept-
ing committee reports, something that 
..r gives organizations no end of trou-
ble. A neat arrangement aided by a 
thumb index greatly facilitates the 
book's use. 
BRIEFLY NOTED 
_. KING AROO 
...... 
By Jack Kent (Doubleday, 1.00). 
JACK KENT's delightful cartoon "'- strip about King Aroo, and his 
mythical kingdom of Myopia, which 
amuses so many more adults than it 
does children in the daily papers, has 
now been published in book form. 
...., Fantasists, as Gilbert Seldes calls de· 
votees of fantasy in his Introduction, 
will welcome this addition to the 
rather scanty offerings in this field. 
Best not to be caught with this 
around the house. Children will take 
it as an indication of approval of 
comic books. 
TIIUNDER HILL 
By Elizabeth Nicholds (Double· 
day, $3-oo). 
T H E difficulties of operating a goat farm for four women-two of 
them rather aged-should provide 
some amusing experiences. Elizabeth 
4 Nicholds-the prime mover in just 
such an enterprise-has written her 
story of what it is like. Amusing 
though it may have been, it did not 
prove particularly profitable. 
Particularly amusing are her vari-
ous efforts to make some financial re· 
covery by various and diverse uses of 
the goats' milk-a commodity seem· 
ingly unwanted in that area of the 
country. Miss Nicholds hints rather 
strongly that she is going to have 
to rely on her writing to keep her 
financial head above water. Fortu-
nately, she writes in a nice manner 
and with a sense of humor. 
DICTIONARY OF CIVICS 
AND GOVERNMENT 
By Marjorie Tallman (Philosophi· 
cal Library). 
PROPERLY prepared, a general dic-tionary is an invaluable work. In 
specialized fields, however, it may 
not be so satisfactory. Particularly is 
this true in the social sciences where 
so much depends on understanding 
concepts that are difficult-if not im-
possible-to precisely define (and just 
as well too). An attempt to produce 
a dictionary limited to the field of 
government is either going to have 
to be extremely complete to do jus-
tice to the concepts or run the risk 
of destroying their meaning by pre· 
cise, short, and inadequate defini-
tions, or else it is going to end with 
a ridiculous collection of self-evident 
terms. Miss Tallman's work succeeds 
in doing both. Her definitions of 
"separation of church and state," 
"due process," and "treason," suffer 
the first fate. "Clean sweep," 
"groomed for office," and "red-bait-
ing," illustrate the second fate. 
• 
1he By 
READING ROOM VICTOR F. HOFFMANN • 
Gosnell's Roosevelt 
I F ONE does not enjoy speaking, late and irregular hours, long 
trips, meeting strangers, riding on 
trains, planes, and ships, holding 
innumerable conferences, making 
difficult decisions, answering 
mountains of letters, writing 
speeches and public papers, and 
losing one's privacy," writes Har-
old F·. Gosnell, Adjunct Professor 
of Political Science at the Ameri-
can University (Washington, D. 
C.) in a recent book, "then one 
should keep away from politics." 
In words such as these, Gosnell 
portrays the master votegetter of 
modern political times in Cham-
pion Campaigner: Franklin D. 
Roosevelt (New York: The Mac-
millan Co., 1952). According to 
him, FDR was a successful cam-
paigner in the very first place be-
cause he "took the burden of poli-
tics and campaigning in his 
stride." 
In the opening paragraph of 
the first chapter, Dr. Gosnell pre-
sents his case for the title of his 
book. After all, says Gosnell, 
Roosevelt was successful in win-
• 
ning elective office on nine out of 
eleven occasions. He lost the .,. 
Democratic nomination, it is true, 
for U.S. Senator from the Empire 
State "in the first state-wide party 
primary elections and in 1920 he 
was defeated for the Vice Presi-
dency in the election which Hard-
ing won over Cox." In neither -"' 
case, however, was he standing on 
his own merits. 
Unlike most defeated vice-presi-
dential candidates and teen-age 
boys who put out to sea, he wa~ 
heard from again. We ought to 
have a great deal of respect, if 
nothing else, for any person whc 
has been resurrected from the 
obituary columns of vice-presi. 
dents. 
Political Training 
THOUGH Gosnell has written bet-
ter books, his political biog-
raphy of Franklin D. Roosevelt 
will nevertheless answer some im-
portant questions. What sort of 
man must one be in order to be 
successful in politics? What are 
the attributes of a successful poli-
tician? How does one become a 
f.. 
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~ master campaigner? What is it in 
a successful politician that appeals 
~ to the voters? 
FDR became the successful cam-
paigner and all the kindred things 
early in life under the influence 
..- of his family, his playmates, his 
schools and colleges, and the 
• choice of his profession. Just 
enough defeat and tragedy taught 
• him the resiliency necessary for 
the rough and tumble of the poli -
tical arena and instilled in him a 
~ profoundly human touch together 
with an almost incurable opti-
mism. Somewhere in the process 
~ of living life, he developed the 
ability to communicate directly 
and clearly to his contemporaries 
and to infect them with his dy-
namic personality. Events and his 
own inclinations to clever oppor-
tunism collaborated to make for-
tunate contacts for him with men 
in high places. It appears also 
that the mysterious determinism 
of history together with some 
great personal characteristics cat-
apulted him to the highest office 
in the land. Gosnell 's book makes 
him a great political statesman. 
On the other hand, his most ar-
dent disciples will not deny that 
he was an operator of sorts. 
The Master Campaigner 
TOM DEWEY, governor of New 
York and apparently still run-
ning for the presidency, will nev-
er forget, I am sure, even in the 
golden glow of an Eisenhower vic-
tory, that FDR was a master cam-
paigner. In 1944, to cite an exam-
ple, Tom Dewey was reasonably 
certain that he would be the next 
president of the United States. 
Herb Brownell and his colleagues 
were also reasonably certain of 
Dewey's chances. Double-teaming 
this confidence with an excusable 
brashness, these Republicans, as 
most politicians are inclined to 
do, made statements that sad-
dened Franklin Delano Roose-
velt. FDR, they said, had created 
perpetual bedlam in New Deal 
Washington and had dealt the 
c.ards from the bottom of the 
deck. Roosevelt, the Dictator, had 
perpetuated Mr. Roosevelt's war. 
Furthermore this dictator wanted 
to play "Santa Claus to the world" 
and sell the American citizens 
down the river in the process. In 
frequent blows beneath the belt, 
also an element in the conven-
tional repertoire of the customary 
politician, FDR's opponents initi-
ated whispering campaigns and 
dirty jokes about his health, his 
relations to his wife, Eleanor's 
travels, his pinko connections, 
and the escapades of his children. 
In their haste to malign, a few 
of these Republicans made the 
serious mistake of involving Fala, 
the President's dog. Fala had been 
charged with making trips at the 
taxpayers' expense. Never one to 
pass because of a weak hand, the 
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late president finessed with the 
famous speech to the Teamsters' 
Union. Tom Dewey probably 
never wants to hear these words 
again: "The Republicans have 
not been content to make person-
al attacks upon me-or my wife-
or my sons-they now include my 
little dog Fala. Unlike the mem-
bers of my family, Fala resents 
this. . . . He has not been the 
same dog since. I am accustomed 
to hearing malicious falsehoods 
about myself but I think I have 
the right to object to libelous 
statements about my dog." Exit 
Tom Dewey but, like other men, 
he shall return. 
The Pattern of Success 
I N A clean and direct para-graph, Dr. Gosnell outlined 
FDR's pattern of success: "As a 
campaigner Roosevelt had certain 
qualities which enabled him to 
get ahead in politics. He had 
charm, optimism, confidence, gen-
erosity, faith, a vibrant voice, a 
handsome physique, a good mem-
ory, courage, a fine sense of hu-
mor, an excellent digestion, free-
dom from worry, a great gift for 
words, calmness, poise, and pa-
tience. He liked to use his talents 
to win the attention and affection 
of others . .. . No matter how 
things went, he did not worry. H e 
was confident that he had done 
all he could at the time. If mis-
takes were made, he was willing 
to try something else." In honest • 
and silent moments of reflection, 
his worst enemies would probably -. 
admit all this and damn with re- -. 
luctant praise. With all his weak-
nesses, he was a great human be-
ing. This is the first requirement 
9 
in a decent president. In addition, 
it is not wrong to say that he also 
knew something about the deliv-
ery of low blows if the occasion .. 
seemed to call for such action. 
Roosevelt Biography 
SINCE the days when FDR first ~ crashed like a bull in the pro-
verbial china shop into American ... 
political life and re-arranged some 
of our thinking, innumerable 
books and magazine articles have 
been written about him. In 1931 , 
Ernest K. Lindley published 
Franklin D. Roosevelt) A Career 
in Progressive Democracy which 
amounted to hardly anything .,. 
more than a pedestrian campaign 
biography. In a sort of pleasant 
way, Alvin Page Johnson chose ~ 
1933 to publish Franklin D . 
R ooseve lt's Colonial Ancestors ~ 
which is about what the title in-
dicates. In cafeteria style, a little ... 
piece here and a little piece there, 
John Gunther attempted to pene-
trate the Roosevelt personality in • 
the popular Roosevelt in Retro -
spect. Samuel I. Rosenman, an 
unofficial advisor to the man, has ., 
added Working with Roosevelt) a 
completely favorable work, to his 
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..,. thirteen volumes of The Public 
Papers and Addresses of Franklin 
~ D. Roosevelt which he, as an in-
timate, must have edited with a 
~ 
• 
great deal of delight and admira· 
tion. I hesitate to mention the 
name of John T. Flynn . 
The Best 
T o MY way of thinking, the <I best that has been done in 
Rooseveltiana thus far is Frank-
lin D. Roosevelt: The Appren-
ticeship by Frank Friedel (Bos-
ton: Little, Brown and Company, 
1952). In quite objective fashion, 
..._, Friedel portrays the apprentice· 
ship years of FDR from before his 
birth to the days of the Armistice 
that closed the first great war of 
our century. This is not a super-
ficial and pedestrian biography 
since it gives evidence of many, 
many hours of tedious and re-
warding research in the import-
ant primary documents- official 
papers, interviews and corre-
spondence with people who knew 
Roosevelt, family letters, excerpts 
from ships' logs, boyhood essays, 
campaign speeches, and the like. 
Friedel must be working his way 
deep into "an estimated forty tons 
of papers" that could eventually 
document every breath the much-
loved and much-hated man ever 
drew. It is a closely organized and 
wellwritten book that ought to be 
read by the legions of FDR's 
friends and foes. But above all, it 
is not a partisan book. It does not 
vote for FDR nor does it vote 
against him. It might join the pa-
rade of the best history and bi· 
ography that has been written in 
America. He certainly met the re-
quirements he himself established 
of showing that FDR was elected 
in part during the turbulent Pro-
gressive and war years in which 
he "had served his apprentice-
ship." 
' 
A conservative is a man with two perfectly good legs 
who has never learned to walk. A radical is a man with 
both feet firmly planted in the air. 
FRANKLIN D. ROOSEVELT 
THE CRESSET evaluates one of the world's most powerful forces 
ONE topic of conversation dom-inates the motion picture 
world today. Everybody is talk-
ing about the 3-Ds. In recent 
months spectacular progress has 
been made in the three-dimen-
sional film. 
VVhen This Is Cinemma, the 
first of the revolutionary films, 
opened in New York City on Oc-
tober 1, 1952, it seemed entirely 
reasonable to say that, at best, 
several years would have to pass 
before the new medium could be 
exhibited outside the nation's 
largest cities. Production costs 
seemed prohibitive. 
The showing of Cinerama films 
necessitates the installation in the 
theater of elaborate sound equip-
ment, special projectors in three 
separate projection booths, and 
an oversize concave screen. 
Natural Vision productions, in-
troduced in Los Angeles a little 
later by Warner Studios, are made 
by a simpler, less costly process 
but must be viewed through po-
larized lenses. This proved dis-
turbing to many mov_ie-goers. 
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• 
By ANNE HANSEN 
Early in February, 20th Cen- ~ 
tury-Fox Studios announced the 
perfecting of a third method for "" 
the production of three-dimen- " 
sional films. This is Cinemascope, 
a process invented by Henri Chre- .#. 
tien, a French scientist, and fur- "-
ther developed by Fox techni-
cians in Hollywood and in New 
York. Spyros Skouras, president of 
2oth Century-Fox, has said that 
his studio will convert its entire , . 
output to the new system. In a 
press release the Cinemascope has • 
been described as "a simple, inex-
pensive color film device which '-. 
simulates third dimension while 
requiring only one camera for 
filming and one machine for pro- '* 
jection on the screen." 
Of special importance to ex-
hibitors is the fact that Cinema- , 
scope utilizes the projectors that 
are standard equipment in all 
movie theaters. But Cinema-
scope, too, requires a large, 
~ 
curved screen. Mr. Skouras pre- Y. 
diets that by next October ap· ~ 
proximately 2,500 theaters will b~ 
equipped for Cinemascope. 
--
,.. 
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The production of new-process 
films is already under way on the 
2oth Century-Fox lot. Shooting 
began on The Robe on February 
16. Eleven other pictures are to 
be ready for release by October 1. 
Other major companies are 
knee-deep in plans for 3-D pic-
tures. Paramount is at work on 
Sangaree-using a system called 
Paravision. M-G-M will begin pro-
duction soon, making use of ei-
ther Natural Vision or a method 
of its own. Both vVarners and Co-
lumbia at present employ the 
Natural Vision process. 
The late George Bernard 
Shaw's views on Christianity are 
well known. They are clearly de-
fined in many of the noted writ-
er's works, including the play An-
drocles and the Lion and the 114-
page preface written especially for 
it by Shaw himself. It seems to me 
that Androcles and the Lion is 
neither a strong play nor a good 
one. The preface, as Henry ;L. 
Mencken wrote long ago in his 
well-known Prejudices, "is made 
up of shopworn stuff"-of conten-
tions discredited and refuted by 
competent scholars and by recog-
nized authorities on the Book of 
Books. 
Now Gabriel Pascal has brought 
Androcles and the Lion (RKO-
Radio) . to the screen in a . thor-
oughly commonplace . pr9duction. 
The philosophy expounded by 
Shaw, his flashing wit, and his un-
deniable gift of satire are either 
lost entirely or obscured by a 
weak script and gaudy trappings. 
Alan Young is moderately success-
ful in his portrayal of the gentle 
Androcles. Maurice Evans, fa-
mous recruit from the legitimate 
stage, appears as the mighty Cae-
sar. I have seen Mr. Evans on the 
stage as well as on the screen. For 
one reason or another he does not 
seem to be able to achieve a con-
vincingly natural performance. 
He is always slightly "actorish" 
both in his speech and m his 
bearing. 
Many times I have heard movie 
fans express a desire to see films 
that do not conform to the stereo-
typed Hollywood pattern. For 
such patrons The River, pro-
duced by Kenneth McEldowney 
and released through United Art-
ists, will be a rewarding experi-
ence. This is a simple story of 
life. It was filmed in superb tech-
nicolor photography in India un-
der the direction of .Jean Renoir, 
one of the ablest directors of our 
day. This distinguished film-
based on a novel by Runer Cod-
den-has won honors and awards 
wherever motion pictures are ex-
hibited. Incidentally, this is the 
first showing at popular prices. 
There are no familiar names in 
the cast, but- the acting is uni-
formly good. The beauty, the 
spirit, and . the tempo of life in 
the ancient land of India are cap-
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tured and portrayed with charm 
and simplicity. Naturally, no one 
will accept this as a complete pic-
ture of life in India; for we know 
that there is another, darker, and 
more troubled aspect of life in a 
land which is struggling for a 
foothold in a world geared for 
speed and action. 
I felt a special sense of anticipa-
tion when I went to see The Stars 
Are Singing (Paramount, Norman 
Taurog) , for I was thinking of an 
unforgettable joint recital pre-
sented some years ago by Lotte 
Lehmann and Lauritz Melchior. 
In addition to sterling artistry, 
both singers possessed a warmth 
and graciousness which immedi-
ately projected itself across the 
footlights. The ebullient spirit of 
the great Danish tenor was espe-
cially contagious on that memora-
ble occasion. Naturally, I expect-
ed to find the same warmth and 
power in Melchior's first impor-
tant screen role. But, alas, it is 
not there. The Melchior of the 
screen is pale and staid compared 
with Melchior in the flesh. I has-
ten to add, however, that The 
Stars Are Singing is clean, engag-
ing entertainment-entertainment 
enlivened by excellent singing and 
sparkling comedy. The Immigra-
tion Department may wince a bit 
and find the proceedings highly 
irregular. But anything goes in 
the movies. Sixteen-year-old Anna 
Maria Alberghetti is both talent-
ed and charming. Popular Rose-
mary Clooney, appearing in her 
first starring role, is inclined to 
overact-a fault which can and 
should be corrected. There are 
other promising newcomers in the 
capable cast. Among the most ap-
pealing is Red Rust, a highly ac-
complished canine scene-stealer. 
Cousin Rachel was a woman of 
mystery. Was she a sweet, kindly 
gentlewoman? Or was she a ruth-
less and cunning murderess? 
These questions remain unan-
swered not only in Daphne du 
Maurier's novel-a top best seller 
for many months-but in the 
screen version My Cousin Rachel 
(2oth Century-Fox, Henry Koster) 
as well. This dark and somber 
tale is set against an equally dark 
and somber background. Olivia 
de Haviland portrays the enig-
matic Rachel with moderate suc-
cess. Richard Burton is satisfac-
tory as the upstanding early-nine- '9' 
teenth-century hero. By and large, 
this is only a little better than the 
run-of-the-mill whodunit. '~ 
Face to Face (RKO-Radio) pre-
sents two well-known stories. The -... 
Secret Sharer brings us the tang .,. 
and the suspense of Joseph Con-
rad's fine sea tale. The Bride 
Comes to Yellow Creek, adapted 
from Stephen Crane's yarn about 
the Old West, offers a delightful 
change of pace. This is excellent ~ 
entertainment. Directing, settings, 
and acting are superior. 
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The Four Poster (Columbia) 
stars Lili Palmer and Rex Har-
rison in an expanded version of 
Jean de Hartog's comedy hit. 
Clever cartoon sequences are used 
to link together the eras depicted 
in the play. Miss Palmer and Mr. 
Harrison-husband and wife in 
real life-are charmingly convinc-
ing in the roles created in the 
Broadway production by another 
famous husband-and-wife team-
Hume Cronyn and Jessica Tandy. 
The Stooge (Paramount) is by 
all odds the best of the Dean Mar-
tin-Jerry Lewis comedies. 
The Clown (M-G-M) stars Red 
Skelton in an old tear-jerker 
brought up to date, with televi-
sion and everything. 
The Thief of Venice (2oth 
Century-Fox, John Brahm), a su-
per-colossal spectacle, has only 
two outstanding features-arrest-
ing settings filmed in Italy and 
music by the Rome Symphony. 
Thunder m the East (Para-
mount) takes us to the Orient. 
Alan Ladd is the hero of this 
absurd melodrama. 
Outpost in Malaya (United Art-
ists) depicts life on a rubber plan-
tation in Malaya. Some of the 
photography is outstanding. 
Here we have three traditional 
westerns: The Man Behind the 
Gun (Warners), The Silver Whip 
(Paramount), and The Last of the 
Comanches (Columbia). 
Angel Face (RKO-Radio) has 
little to recommend it to the dis-
criminating movie patron. 
One may say the same of 
Against All Flags (Universal-In-
ternational), another swash-buck-
ling tale of bold, bad pirates. 
On the other hand, The Impor-
tance of Being Earnest (Rank; 
Universal-International), an ex-
cellent new version of Oscar 
Wilde's farce, is well worth your 
time. 
The denunciation of the young is a necessary part of 
the hygiene of older people, and greatly assists the cir-
culation of their blood. 
LOGAN PEARSALL SMITH 
The Sacrament 
This is the daily sacrament of bread. 
This is the body bmken for my meal. 
Bronzed men sweating in a field of wheat 
Cutting a year of work in squares at noon-
Leaving a stubble to silver under the moon 
Like an old man's beard. And these also: 
The drivers of trucks glaring against the sun 
With bloodshot eyes, cursing the dusty road-
("God, but it's hot in this damned cab! Next load 
I'll stop at Joe's and have a beer-two beers-or three!") 
Wheat is a thirsty thing! And these-; 
The elevator men-the millers, too-
They live on dust! No, not because they're dumb, 
For there's years of work behind the miller's thumb-
It's just that the stinking wheat gets in your blood! 
Wheel away the box cars. Romance? Rot! 
A long train of wheat is hell on rails. 
("Oh, it's working on the railroad all the livelong day-
Just to help ole Reuben haul another load away.") 
It's making it the hard way, ain't it, Bo? 
The banker takes an interest. (Puns are contretemps, 
But you can take it either way you will.) 
It's the truth that even bankers have to eat, 
And so he has his finger in the wheat 
Like all the rest. The gambler in the pit, 
The clerk, the magnate and the longshoreman 
Takes each his part with otber men and me 
In this communion of humanity ... 
Earning the wheat loaf by their sweating faces 
Giving their life's blood for 
The millions of men, the good and the profane 
Earning their food and mine in toil and pain. 
This is the daily sacrament of bread 
This is the body bmken for my meal. 
This is your brother's flesh. Take and eat-
The sacrifice is good-the taste is sweet! 
DoNALD MANKER 
